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INTRODUCTION’. 


TO THE “ 
CONTINUATION 
| OF THE | 
MEM OTR 5 
_ ae 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


HE editor of the former part of thefe 
T memoirs having been extremely 
follicited by many people, to procure, if 
- ~poffible, a further account of Mrs. Arnold 
and her family, would gladly have grati- 
fied the curiofity of his readers, if after 
_ having left fo melancholy an impreffion on 
the minds of the tender and humane, he 
could, in the fucceeding part of the hiftory, 
have thrown in fome rays of {unfhine, to 
brighten the profpea, before he dropt the | 
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curtain over fo gloomy a fcene; but ae 


_ that fatisfaction is not permitted him, the 


only reflection. that could enable him to 
purfue with any alacrity the thread of this 
affecting ftory, was, that the principal per- 
fon concerned in it, is long fince at peace, 
and in poffeffion of the rewards which were — 
denied to her virtue and her. fufferings | 
here. 

The gentleman by whofe means I was 
favoured with the firft part of this hiftory, 
told me upon my re-urging my enquirics 
after fome farther lights into it, that as all 
the’events which occurred even. after the | 
clofe of his mother’s narrative had happened 
when ‘he was in his early infaacy, he-could . 
give me very little information about them: 
he only knew in general that fomeé very . 
diftreisful incidents had fucceeded in Mrs. 
Arnold’s life efter that period: he added 
that his mother never cared to {peak on the 
fubject, which had prevented his afking her 
any particulars ; but that he recollected to . 
have heard her fay, that fhe believed Patty | 
Main, the young woman who formerly 
waited on Mrs. evel was in poffeffion 
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of fome papers which contained the whole 
ftory. I-afked him if this gentlewoman 
were ftill living, and where fhe was to be 
found; he told me fhe had married a — 
gentleman of the name of Afkham, who 
had an eftate in Oxfordfhire; but whether 
fhe, or any of her family, were now in be- 
dng he could not inform me. 

‘Upon fo flender a hope as this of reco 
vering the remainder of fo interefting a 
ftory, I took a journey into Oxfordfhire : 
where I foon learnt that Mrs. Afkham and 
her hufband had both been dead many 
years; but that they had left three daugh- 
ters, amongft whom (as they had no fon) 
their father’s eftate of about fix hundred 
pounds: a year, had been equally divided. 
The two eldeft were fettled in a different 
part of the country ; but the youngeft who 
was her mother’s favourite, having married. 
unhappily a man who {quandered her little | 
fortune, was now a widow, and refiding in | 
the city of Oxford. The perfons from 
whom I had this account, added, that fhe 
kept‘a haberdafher’s fhop, and as Seg had 

B2 two 
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two or three children, they believed fhe 
was in {treightened circumftances. 

To this perfon therefore I applied, and 
ealily introduced myfelf by buying fome 
of the goods in which fhe dealt. ‘ I found 
her a modeft fenfible woman, who feemed 
with great induftry to apply herfelf to a 
little calling for the fubfiftance of her fa- 
mily; at the fame time I could eafily dif- 
cover that her education had qualified her 
to appear in a much better fphere. | 

.. After I had, by two or three vifits, made. 
myfelf a little acquainted with her, I took 
occafion one day to afk her, whether the 
had ever heard her mother talk of Mrs, 
Arnold? She feemed ftartled at the quef- 
tion: Be not alarm’d, Madam, faid I, at my 
enquiry, the part that Mrs. Afkham bore. 
in the hiftory of that unfortunate lady will 
always do honour to her memory. I am 
furprized, Sir, replied fhe, how Mrs. Ar- 
nold’s {tory came to be publifhed; for tho’ 
‘the names are all changed, I was too well 
' acquainted with the characters of every 
perfon ‘concerned in it, not to know for 


whom they were intended. I then told her 
with- 
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without referve that I myfelf had been the 
editor, and the means by which I had got 
poffeffion of the manufcript; acquainting 


her at the fametime that } had learntfrom 


the fon of Mrs. Cecilia B- that Mrs. 
Afkham had had fome papers containing 
very interefting particulars; and that if they 


ftill remained im the family, I fhould look — 


upon it as @ fingular favour if fhe would 
procure mea fight of them. She told me 
fhe had them herfelf,; but that as fhe fhould 
be very unwilling to part with them, fhe 


hoped. 1 would excufe her not giving them | 


out of her.hands; but that to oblige me I 


fhould be very welcome to perufe them at 


her houfe, which fhe faid I could do in 
two or three mornings, if I would take the 
trouble to call. : 

I thanked her for this permiffion, and 
accordingly waited on her: the next morn- 
ig; when I found her bufied in ranging 
the papers in order on a table in her din- 
ing-room, Here; ‘Sir, faid fhe on my 
entering, you willfind your curiofity fully 


gratified.. Thefe are copies of letters which. 


pafied between:the feveral perfons concerry- 
B 3 ed 
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ed in the ftory they contain: they are alf 
in my mother’s hand-writing, who as the 
-was in Mrs. Arnold’s confidence to her laft 
hour, wrote them out with the permiffion 
of the family, in order, as fhe has often told 
me, to preferve from oblivion the memory 
of fo many uncommon events crowded in- 
to one life, and to leave the whole as a 
ufeful leffon to her children. I was the 
child fhe moft loved, and fhe left thefe 
papers to me at her death. You will find 
in this parcel, continued fhe (pointing to a 
large packet which lay by itfelf) the former | 
part of Mrs. Arnold’s hiftory, carried 
down to that period at which fhe retired 
from London on the news of Mr. Falk- 
land’s death; ’tis drawn up jn a concife 
manner by my mother herfelf , if you are 
‘defirous to re-perufe this part of her ftory, 
I will leave it with you. I told her as [ 
was already acquainted with Mrs. Arnold’s. 
hiftory down to that zra, I had no curio- 
fity to examine that packet; upon which. 
fhe locked it up in a fcrutoire which ftood 
in the room, and left me to the ina of 
the others. 

In 
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In three mornings I accomplifhed my 
tafk; and having expreffed my acknow- 
ledgements to the owner for the entertain- 
ment thefe letters had afforded me, I 
frankly propofed the purchafing them 
from her, as J thought her fitwation in, ife 
would prevent her taking offence at fuch 
a propofal. She feemed at firft very un- 
willing to part with them; but after 
urging a good many arguments, together 
with the offer ef a very handfome gratuity, 
fhe at laft confented ; and I had the fatis- 
faction to carry away with me the remain- 
ing part of Mrs. Arnold’s hiftory, which 
the following fheets contain. — 

The letters which paffed between Mrs. 
Arnold and her friend Mrs. Cecilia B | 
for the firft eight or nine years after the 
final departure of the former from Lon- 
don, contain nothing material to the en- 
fuing ftory. The melancholy ftate of Mrs. 
Arnold’s mind gave a gloomy caft to moft 
of thofe which were written by her in the 
firft two or three years of this period: her 
patience and her fortitude feemed at length 
gna great meafure to have fubdued. her 

B4 : grief, 
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-grief, at leaft they taught her to fupprefs 
- any expreffions of it in her-letters to her 
‘friend; and as the fad caufe became lefs 
aad lefs recent, fhe appears by degrees to 
wear off in fome meafure the impreffions 
of her forrow. The only events that the 
- editor could gather from a feries of letters 
during this interval, was the- marriage of 
Patty Main to Mr. Afkham, the death of 
Mr. Warner; who after having purchafed 
a confiderable eftate im Oxfordfhire (with 
a handfome houfe which he called Wood- 
berry) left it to Mrs. Arnold, and appears 
_ to have died two years before the date of 
the firft letter in this collection: and: it 
feems to be much about the fame time that 
Mrs. Arnold removed from her former 
_ dwelling in Buckinghamthire and came 
to fettle in this near Oxford, with a view 
-to be near young Falkland, whom fhe 
purpofed to enter in that univerfity.. He 
Jearn’d alfo from thefe letters that lady 
V— had undertaken a journey from Lan- 
eafhire on purpofe to vifit Mrs. Arnold, 
and had paffed a whole fummer with her, ~ 
and it appears that Mrs. Ceeilia B— had. 


. Be 
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generally paid her friend a vifit once a 
year, | 

In order therefore to take up the narra- 
tive as near.as poffible to that zera where Ce- 
cilia breaks off her’s, he has fuppreffed all the 
preceding letters, and commences this col- 
Rétion with that which feems, if not imme- 
diately neceffary, at leaft moft pertinent to 
the following-.ftory, as it gives occafion to 
Cecilia’s reply, which throws confiderable 
lights on it. The editor has here and there: 
only given extracts from letters,. the-re-- 
mainder of which were foreign-to His-pur-- 
pofe ; and has fometimes even ventured to. 
throw in little narratives, the circumftances 
of which he collected from a variety of 
letters, containing feveral other things, and 
therefore too long and too immaterial to be 
inferted here. 
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LETTER &- 
‘Mrs. ARNOLD to Mrs. CECILIA’ bo 


Wccdberry, March 9th. | 


SHANK you, thank you, my dear, for 
delivering me fo fpcedily from my 
feats. And fo this frightful alarm has end- 
ed at laft in a friendly fit of the gout! I 
congratulate Mr. B. upop it; yet I with the 
diforder had been fg complaifant as to have 
fettled in his foot, before it attacked his 

ftomach ; ; and the good man now truly 
~ gqn’t part with his nurfe, but tell him 
fhall think him a very tyrant, if he does 
not let you down to me again, as foon as © 
he grows a little better. Here i it was fwa 
ycars fince your laft vifit to me, you were, 
But twelve hours in my houfe, (feven of 
which you were afleep) when flap comes 
down an exprefs to hurry you away to Mr. 
B—, who took into his head forfooth that 
he was dying! Oh thefe men, Cecilia, are 
fo pufillanimous when any thing ails them! 
—then it is (tho’ perhaps they never dif- 
covered it before) that they find the com- 

| fort 
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fort of a good wife. Pray afk him, my 
dear, who but yourfelf would fit whole 
' days ftifling in a room like a hot-houfe, to 
hear him fnarling in his elbow-chair? He 
_muft think me very fawcy for talking thus 
of one with whom I am folittle acquainted; 
but is not that his own fault ? How often 
have I preffed him to come into Oxford- 
fhire ? No, the confsant bufine/s of bis em- 
ployment could never Jaffer him to pay vifits in’ 
the country.—And you one would imagine 
had an employment at court too, for it was 
almoft as difficult to draw you from Lon- 
don (to which place you k#ew I have bid 
an eternal adieu) as # 3s your hufband; 
but that I know is his fault, for which I 
am really angry with him; for let me tell 
him I love you, I am almoft pempice to 
fay as well as he does. 

Remember in this laft hafty vifit we had 

neither time nor opportunity for half an- 
hour's privatechat. The prefenceofmy little. 
family prevented my. afking you your opini- 
on of them; and you are fo full of Mr, B— 
and bis gout, in your letter, that you fpeak 
ef nothing elfe.—I- expect that you will 
B 6 make — 
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make amends for this in your next. —But tot 


_ be ferious, for. after all’tis nothing but the 


joy I feel on being delivered from a pain- 
ful fufpence on your account, which has. 
occafioned my {pirits to flow. into imperti- 
nence, Ido moft fincerely felicitate you on. 
Mr. B *s. diforder’s having taken fo 
favourable aturn.. According to the com- 
mon opinion it may give you hope of: a. 
much longer continuance of fo valuable a 
life. ‘That you may for many many years. 
continue a bleffing to each other is the 
prayer of your affectionate, &c. 


LETTER IL 


Mis. Cecirra B—— to Mrs. ARNOLD | 


Eondon,. March 12th, 


F you knew all, my. dear Sidney, you. 
have lefs reafon to reproach:Mr. B 


_ than you have to thank him for-his indul- 


genceto us bath. You. know I told you 
I had taken lady Mapletoft in. my way, 
down to you, and {pent a week with her. 
The truth is, this was.a thought which. 
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-eccurred. to.me on. the road, merely fug- 
gefted by feeing her houfe at the diftance 
only ‘of a mile. out of my route; and as I 
had leave of abfence fora month, I thought 
of ftealing two. or three. days out of it, in 
~ order to dedicate them to this old friend.;: 
but Lcould.not refufe her preffing entrea- 
ties to ftay the week out. Now you muft 
know that during that whole week poor 
Mr. BR—— had been labouring under his 
painful diforder, for he was attacked with. 
it the day after 1 left town,.and his phyfi- 
cians could not tell what to make of it; 
yet be, fuppofing I was with you, would. 
not fend. for me till the danger was appa- 
rently encreafed: fee therefore, ungrateful. 
as you are, how much you are indebted to 

his good nature, fo let me have no more 
~ complaints; but make up by your corre- 
fpondence, the lofs. I muft fubmit.to in be- 
ing deprived of feeing you; for I certainly 
fhan’t have it in my power to repeat my 
vifit to you till next year... 

You wanted to afk my opinion of your 
young family, you fay.—Sidney, you, who 
when a girl, with more reafon to. be vain 

than 
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than any woman living, had lefs vanity 
than any woman hiving, are I am afraid 
now you are come to years of difcretion, 
(for we are neither of us old, you know) 
beginning to grow proud of your children, 
What fhould my opinion of them be ? The 
girls are well enough, I think, for little 
things bred in the country; and your fon 
Falkland, as you call him, is a good toler- 
able fort of a youth. 

I have a great mind to ftop here; Mr. 
B—, by whofe bed-fide I write, bids me 
do fo, and to be revenged on you for 
talking of his f{narling, leave you with this 
mortifying reply; but I have too much 
chriftian charity to bear malice in my heart, 
therefore take my real fentiments, which 
are, that I do from my foul think I never 
{aw two fuch perfeét creatures as your two 
daughters. JI could fcarce think it poffible 
that a little more than two years could 
have produced fuch an alteration; they | 
appear’d but children when I was laft in 
Buckinghamfhire, and I believe they now 
want but very little of your own fine fla- 


ture. I think I never faw any thing equal 
| to 
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to the exquifite delicacy of Mifs Arnold’s 

fizure; and for my. name-fake, fuch a 
complexion, and. /uch eyes! Oh, Sidney, 
tha girl would do.a world of auteHie® if 
‘fhe were in London; the men would tack 
her name to {word, peftilernice and famine, 
Yet I imagine, that the” her beauty might 
furprize more, it would captivate lefs than 
that of her fifter; there is an expreffion in 
the fofter charms of the elder, that would 
fteal into the heart without one’s perceiving 
it; and fhe has one of thofe faces that a 
man would fall in love with, without hav- ~ 
ing firft difcover’d that fhe was a beauty. 
The endowments of their minds I think 
are anfwerable to thofe of their perfons. 


How fenfible, how polite, how modeff is — ; 


their whole deportment! As for the leffer 
accomplifhments in which the common 
run of parents fancy the whole of a girl’s 
education confifts, which indeed are no 
more than_a little garniture to it, they had 
made {9 confiderable a progrefs in all thofe 
when I laft faw them, that I fuppefe they 
are now complete. Indeed, Sidney, they 
‘wanted not the addition of twenty thou- 

fand 


a 
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fand pounds apiece, to enhance their: 

worth ; and I can’t help thinking it was a 
ftrange caprice in.that whimfical old coufin 
Warner of your’s, to leave them fuch a 
fortune independent of you. Yet he lived 

long enough to judge that their dutiful and 

{weet. difpofitions would not make an 
improper ufe of fuch an advantage. 

How happy is your prefent fituation, 
my dear, if you can forget the paft, and 
look forward to the. delightful profpeé 
that is before you ! May your prudence, | 
your virtue, your piety be revived and 
flourifh,’ as well as your beauty does, in 
the perfons of thofe two lovely girls. Yet 
I thought at the time I. faw her, and . 
with a figh have. fince recollected, that. 
Mifs Arnold’s health does not feem fo. 
perfect as I could wifh.. I obferved a fort 
of Janguor in her countenance ; perhaps it 
was only my fancy; or it. may be the na- 
tural caft of her vifage. I had not time 
to mention this when T was with you, yet 
I beg you will get the advice of fome able 
phyfician ; if a decay———I won’t finith the 
fentence--God Ee the dear creature 
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to you! But pray confult fome one about 
her health; the flighteft attack would 
-fhatter fo delicate a frame. 

Well now have done with your daugh- 
ters, a word or two for your fon. That 
fame Falkland is a charming pretty young: 
-man! You fay he is not fo handfome as 
his father was: as I never faw his father, 
- I can’t contradict you; but in my mind 
he is agreeable enough to be a very dan- 
gerous object in the fame houfe with two 
young girls, I know you don’t defign 
him for either of them, don’t you there- 
fore think it time to feparate them ? Falk- 
land mult be near eighteen; were I to 

_ judge from his perfon only I fhould think 
- him more.—I was pleafed with his whole 
carriage, his filial refpect towards you, and 
the tender innocent appellation of fifter to 
the two girls, delighted me, and checked 
the fears, which would otherwife have 
arifen, that he might poffibly - have 
confidered them-in another light. I 
think him very happy in having fo worthy 
a conductor as Mr. Price, who feems well 


to have difcharged his duty in the ~~ 
_— | S. 
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this youth’s education. With what slew 
fure the good old man regards his hopeful 
pupil!—I could fay a thoufand things more 
‘to you 5. but Mr. B—cries out, Have not 
you done yet? Yes, my dear, for I am 
_come to the bottom of my paper. So a- 
dieu, my Sidney, Ged blefs you and your 
amiable family. 
. Iam, 8c. 
ieee alee eeaaiaeniiaimenitel 
LETTER Ul. 


-Extra& from Mrs. ARNoLD’s anfwer to 
Mrs. Cecitsa B—— 


: Woodberry, March 26tb. 
wna With regard to Mifs Amold, ’ts 
only your tender fears, my dear, that have 
fuggelted to you the thought of her being 
jn an ill: ftate of health, I never had any 
reafon to be of that opinion; yet as I 
know young people are apt to conceal 
flight indifpolitions, L have queftioned her 
‘ftriétly on she fubject, and fhe affures me 
that nothing ails her. Yet in -confequence 
ef the deference I pay to your judgment, 

_ J have 
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I have confulted the ableft phyfician ity 
this country. I fuppofe he thought it ne- 
ceflary to advife fomething, and ‘therefore 
delivered it as his opinion, that tho’ at’ 
prefent no fymptoms of a diforder appear- 
ed, yet it was not impoffible but that the 
young lady might be tending towards a con- 
fumptive habit, on which account he re~ 
commended by way of prevention only, 
that fhe fhould drink affes milk;- and 
accordingly fhe is to take it every morn- 
Ing, | ; 
Jam very glad my little Falkland hag 
your approbation. I know you look with 
a {crytinous eye into the manners and be- 
haviour of youth. I leye this boy almoft 
equally with my daughters ; for, is he not, 
my Cecilia, the fon of him who was 
‘once fo dear to me, and whofe memory 
muft ever be precious tomy heart? A 
hundred times a day does he. -recail his - 
father’s image frefh to my remembrance ; 
the fame agreeable vivacity, the fame in- 
finuating addrefs,. the fame. tender regard 
to every one with whom he is connected. 
‘His eutor perfectly. adores him... My two 
chil- 


20 MEMOIRS of 


children have always confidered and loved 
himas a brother; and I make them call him 
by that affectionate name. This idea I in- 
culcated early amongft them; for having 
taken the dear unhappy orphan into my 
protection, with a defign to have him edu- 
‘cated under my own eye, thought that pre- 
‘caution would fuficiently guard the young. 
people from ever entertaining a thoughe,. 
much lefs a wifh, that any other tie fhould 
ever take place; and indeed it has fuc- 
ceeded to my expectations ; fraternal af- 
feétion there is between- them; and fo I 
would have it ; butnothing likea particular 
preference. ‘Fo fay the truth, I believe it 
feldom happens. that. perfons brought up | 
together from childhood, conceive a paf- 
fion for-each other. ‘Tkhe eyes thro’ which 
the hearts of moft young people: are 
reached, are:firft ftruck by novelty; and 
' perfons educated together almoft from in- — 
fancy,. not having this. advantage - with 
regard: to each other, by the time they 
come to.an age fufceptible of love, would 

much fooner be caught by an object lefg 

amiable. than. that.to which, they have been 
aCe 


J 
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accuftomed, . merely becaufe it was new. - 
I mean to provide very handfomely for 
Falkland, and have always told him fo; 
yet deferving as he is, I would not.carry my 
partiality fo far as to beftow-on him either 
of my daughters. ‘The unhappy circum- 
ftance of: bis birth forbids fuch a thought, 
had he,even,a fortune which would intitle 
to'fo confiderable a match, as each of my 
daughters will be. Yet after all, my Ce- 
cilia, JI think -with you, that Orlando is 
As now arrived. “at an age, which requires . 
more precaution on my part, than has 
hitherto -been neceffary. I left it to his 
‘own election to make choice of any libe- 
ral profeffion to which his inclination moft 
led him, for his patrimony is-but a trifte, . 
—His.tutor, who you know is: piety itfelf, . 
would have perfuaded him to the gown, 
for with his abilities, he fays, he would be. 
an ornament to the church; but my fon, 
whofe genius. feems to incline him more 
to the military life, modeftly excufed him- 
felf to the good old man, and faid he 
fhould prefer the army. To which poor Mr. 
3 Price 
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‘Price unwillingly affented, butas he could 
not bear the thoughts of his pupil’s launch- 
ing out into the world fo extremely young, 
(for this propofal was made before we left 
Buckinghamfhire) he beg’d to retain him 
a year or two longer under his care; and 
afterwards pleaded hard that he might en- 


ter the univerfity, where he {aid he would 


learn to fet a proper value on his literary 
acquifitions, a thing which the old gentle- 
man himfelf rates very highly. This ftep 
therefore having been long determined, 
Falkland is-to enter as a gentleman com- 
mioner of Exeter College the week. after 
next. Thus you fee, my: dear, are your 
wifhes anticipated, as’ Orlando will of 
courfe remove immediately. from my 
houfe ; and as you know we are five miles- 
from Oxford, we probably fhall feldom fee © 
him but in the vacations, and at the fame: 
time be near enough to have an eye to his 
conduct. Mr. Price is to continue with 
me, my chaplain in effect, tho’ my rank in - 
life does not qualify me to confer on him 
fo. formal a title. 

All» 
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All under my roof kifs your hands a 
thoufand times. Mrs. Afkham, who-dined - 
with me yefterday, prefents her beft re- 
{pects to you; fhe was inconfolable on 
hearing that you had been in this part of — 
the country, and had left it before fhe 
knew of your arrival. She fays, had fhe 
been informed of it, fhe would have flown 
to Woodberry, if it were only to get one _ 
look at you,- ‘Adieu, my love. 

I am, é&c, 


LETTER W. 


Mrs..Cecitia B to Mrs, Arno.tp. 


Londen, March 18 tb. 
EJOICED as I always am to hear 


. from you, I never was better pleas’d 
-at the receipt of any letter from you than 
at that of your laft, which came into my 
hands at a moft happy junéture. You muft 
know we have had a vifit from Sir George 
, Bidulph to-day ; he. was coming from 
cous and apes in juft to afk Mr. B-—~ 

4 how 
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how he did. He feem’d furprifed at feeing 


me, as he knew not I wascome to town, 
having been inform’d the laft time he was 
here, that I was gone down to Oxford- 
fhire, with a defign of paffing a month 

With you. 
After the firft how-do-ye’s were over, 
and Mr. B— had fworn two or three oaths | 
at him, for hurting hjs toe with the point 
of his fword, as he brufhed by his elbow- 
chair, Sir George addrefled himfelf to me 
with Well, Madam, how does my fifter 
dé, for I have not had a line from her 
thefe two months? Sidney is too. metho- 
 dical acorrefpondent for me, for if I don’t 
anfwer her letters punctually, 1am fure not 
to hear a word from_her; and faith ’tis ime 
pofible for a man to find time to write, when 
he is fo perpetually engaged as] am ;—and - 
then he ftrutted up to the glafs, again hurt 
Mr. B—’s toe, and received two or three 
more curfes. 1 told him I had left you and 
your family perfectly well, and that you 
had been complaining to me of his filence. 
When are thofe two girls to take the - 
wail? faid he — round to me with a 
{ars 
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farcaftical fmile: . Or does their mother 
intend to marry one of them to young 
Falkland, and the other to old Price ; forI 
don’t know any other choice they. can have, 
in that d—n’d place where fhe keeps them 


buried alive. I was provoked at his gibe, _ 


not having fuch an anfwer ready as I could 
have wifh’d. Mr. B— laugh’d, and Sir 


George went on;I declare, Mrs. B—, you. 


ladies of the jirft rate underftandings, are 
the moft unfit people upon earth to con- 
duct the common affairs of life. Would 
any woman in the world, but Mrs. Ar- 
nold, keep two young ladies like my 
nieces, mew’d up in fuch a- wretched 
obfcure corner, where it is impoffible they 
can earn any thing? You forget, I re- 
plied, how accomplifh’d your fifter herfelf 
was, who was bred up in the fame man- 
ner. I don’t mean, faid he, the common 
accomplifhments that are to be bought 
by paying a mafter; the learning I would 


have them acquire is a little knowlege of : 


the world. which I am fure my fitter 
with all her wifdom, nor Price with all 
his philofophy, will never be able to teach 

Vou. IV. ae them ; 
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them: that is a fcience to be learnt only 
by mixing with the world. Three years 
ago, continued he, you may remember, 
when lady Sarah was in Buckinghambfhire, 
fhe prefs’d my fifter to let the two Mifs 
Arnolds pafs the winter with her in Lon- 
don, and Sidney’s refufal of this requeft, 
though glofs’d over with a thoufand fine ex- 
cufes, is to tell you the truth, the reafon 
of our never having paid her a vifit fince. 
They were too young at that time, I 
replied, and (for want of fomething elfe to 
fay) added, for which perhaps you won’t 
thank me,—I dare fay were lady Sarah now. 
to make the fame propofal, Mrs. Arnold 
would readily embrace it, I don’t know 
that, anfwered Sir George; I am afraid 
that Sidney is in fome refpects but too 
hike he ftopped fhore: but I knew 
what he would have faid,-and that your 
dear good mother was then in_ his 
thoughts. For heaven’s fake, purfued he 
(in his impatient way) do you know what 
fhe intends to do with that boy ? Tio mar- 
ry him to her eldeft dau—ghter, cried Mr. 
B—— Icngthening out the laft word from 

a twitch 
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a twitch of the.gout which at that minute 


feized him. By my foul may be fo, faid’” 
Sir George ; that would be tipping the 
{fpire, and winding up her bottoms with a 
witnefs, Mr. B—— who only fpoke in 


jeft, laughed and grunted at Sir George’s 
taking it fo ferioufly. I will venture to 


fay, replied I, fuch a wild thought never 


entered into Mrs. Arnold’s head. I fhould 


fuppofe fo too, faid Sir George; your 
-buiband has only a mind to be plenane 
No,.Mrs. B—, continued he very folemn- 


ly, well as I loved that noble fellow. his 
father, whofe fate to this hour I deplore, 
I would not confent that my niece fhould. 
marry the legitimate offspring of the beft - 


man in the kingdom.—But in the prefent 
cafe, nothing but frenzy could fuggeft 
fuch a though; a poor young fellow who 
has no profpect in the world but from my 
fifter’s bounty! I own I could never have’ 
a very cordial regard for that youth, on 
his vile mother’s account ; .it is an unwar- 
rantable prejudice I grant; but as my 
mother ufed_to fay of hers, (which by the 
"Heo &.- way 


— 
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way fhe would never allow to Je preju- 
dices) it 1s unconquerable. 

Juft at this word my maid entered 
the room, and gave me your letter: 
having read it over to myfelf, and 
found there was nothing in it but what 
your brother might fee, I prefented it to 
Sir George, who having kept a profound 
filence during the time I took to read it, 
I concluded had been warting in expectta- 
tion of at leaft hearing part of it. I re- 
quefted himto read it aloud, that Mr. B— 
might participate with us. | 
I faw Sir George’s countenance brigh- 
ten, for I. watched his looks, when he 
came to that part of it where you mention 
your defigns with regard to Orlando, In 
returning me the letter, your brother faid, 
Sidney 1s more rational than I expected, 
(a high compliment you'll fay) you fee in 


this particular, layicg his finger on the 


paragraph which related to young Falk- 
land’s birth, fhe judges pretty much as 
I do; a fufficient reafon, my dear, for al- 
lowing you to think rationally: and yet, 
purtued he fmiling, I perceive, from fome 

part 


A 
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part of my fifter’s letter, that you Mrs. 
B— were not without your fears, ridicu- 
fous as the idea appeared to us all juft 
now ; for my part J fhall be always ready 
to ferve the young man, and as far as my 

interet goes will pufh him forward in 
life when he enters into the profeffion of 
which he has made choice; poor fellow, 
he is not accountable for the iniquities of 
his mother. I found that Sir George, fo 
foon as he had loft his apprehenfions, 
fuffered his humanity to return. Thefe 
_ men of the world learn, I believe, to ac- 
commodate their feelings as well as their 
language to exteriour circumftances. As 
for my nieces, continued he, there is no 
doubt of their being intitled to marry into 
fome of the beft families.in the kingdom ; 
but unlefs my fitter fuppofes that on the 
bare fame of their perfections, fhe will 
have them demanded of her like prin- 
eeffes, I don’t fee how this is very likely 
to be effected. ’Tis a pity you don’t get 
them to town, faid Mr. B——; I know no 
one fo fit as lady Sarah to introduce them 
into life, I bit my lips at this: Ah, thought 

C 3 ‘T, 
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‘I, my Sidney das a friend, whom I dare ° 
believe fhe thinks as well qualified as 
her ladyfhip for this tafk, but unfortu- 
nately that friend is not enough miftrefs 
of her own actions to make the offer. 
Lady Sarah would like’ it extremely, faid 
Sir George, and if Mrs. Arnold is difpofed 
to let them, I fhall be as ready to receive 
them as I was before; but the fezfon is — 
now too far advanced for fuch a propofal, 
as we fhall go into Somerfetfhiré early in 
the fummer, fo that this defign can’t pof- 
fibly take place till next winter; I fhallh 
however, when I write next to my fitter, | 
_again make her the offer. 

I have given you the fubftance of Sir 
George’s converfation, and fhall now 
throw in as my own opinion, as_ well 
as that of others, that it is really time for — 
young ladies of your daughters fortunes 
and condition in life, to fee a little of 
the beau monde.— Their fituations in the 
world will probably be very confpicuous 
(at leaft Sir George’s endeavours. will not 
be wanting to make them fo) and one 


wauld not chufe that young creatures. 
— fhould. 
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fhould emerge at once from folitude, and 
appear as principals in the glare and buftle 
of the gay world; for fine as are their 
underftandings, and, charmingly elegant 
as is their whole behaviour, there is a 
certain eafe of deportment, which you 
know characterizes real good breeding, 
and which can be attained in no other way 
but by being familiarized to the modes of 
the great world; and your very fine 
people, who do not give modefty the firft 


place in their catalogue of virtues, would 


be apt to cail the fweet timidity of Muifs 
Arnold, country bafhfulnefs. Now I 
want this to be a /eesle overcome, before ' 
fhe is fet down perhaps under the neceffity 
of keeping vifiting days for half the cox- 


combs and flaunting women of quality in 


town to affemble at her houfe. Sir George | 
really keeps the beft company, and lady 
Sarah, poor as her intellects are, is an a- 
dept in all the fafhionable fopperies of the 
times, and even paffes for a fenfible wo- 


man: befides, what fituation can be more 


eligible (your own maternal care out of 
the queftion) than an uncle’s houfe, under 
C 4. the 
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the guidance of his lady, both of them 
. people in confiderable eftimation ? 

I have urged this point the more, as I 
know you have fo mean an opinion of 
lady Sarah, that Iam ftillapprehenfive of 
your unwillingnefs to venture fo precious 
a charge as your two daughters with her: 
and I have been the fpeedier in writing 
to you, that as I am certain your brother 
means to repeat his offer, I may be be- 
forehand as well in preparing you for it, 
as in begging of you to accept it. Pray, 
my dear, d/cend alittle, and think more, 
like one of #5. 

I embrace you, and the dear girls, and 
falute the fine old man and the fine young 
man; and pray tell Mrs. Afkham that I 
regret as much as fhe does our not pak 
ing met. 


LE T- 
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LETTER YV. 
“Mrs. ARNoxtp to Mrs. Cectn1A Bw= 


Weatbervy, March 29th. 


\ECILIA, with all my faults, I was 
never accounted inflexible; you: 
needed not therefore have united your 
force, with that of my brother, to per- 
fuade me to a thing which in: itfelf I 
think reafonable, and againft which, what- 
ever little collateral objections I have to 
it in my own private thoughts, I can offer 
none to Sir George, becaufe they relate 
altogether, as you very well know, to lady 
Sarah. Poor woman! She was herfelf 
fpoil’d. when a girl by the weak indul-- 
gence of her mother. She has never had 
any children of her own, to call forth: 
thofe little maternal attentions, fo necef-- 
fary in conducting young people; and fhe © 
is befides (notwithftanding’ the world’s: 
kind opinion) not. overburdened with. dif- 
cretion ; fo that, upon the whole, Ido in-- 
eg. deed: 
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deed think her but a forry pilot to guide- 
. a young lady through the ftormy pleafures. 
of your great town. I rely however on. 
‘my brother’s. care, and have confented: to. 
let both my girls be with him next win- 
ter: now are you fatisfied ? 

I received a very obliging letter from 
_my brother three days ago, in which he 
kindly repeated his invitation to my 
daughters; but at the fame time threw 
out a hint that. vexed me, viz. that hav- 
_ing no children of his. own to provide for, 
his nieces fortunes might not be zmpaired. 
by making themfelves agreeable to him. 
_and lady Sarah.—This very item, Cecilia, 
almoft tempted me.to write hima refufal’s. 
- for won’t,it look,, to one of Sir George’s. 
-caft, (you, my dear, know him as well as 
1 do) as if it had its weight in inducing. 
‘me to.comply with a propofal. which I 

had before declined.. Yet you mutt be 
convinced. fuch a motive could‘ have no- 
influence on me at any time, if balanced 
with more material objections to the offer; 
how much lefs then in my preient affluent 
fow of fortune ? aa truth isy I have 
wee 
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yielded to Sir George’s requeft merely’ 
for my daughters fake; for I agree with 
you in every argument, that you have: 
urged in favour of this ftep; and at the 
fame time I acknowledge that I fhould 
be. very unwilling to difoblige a brother. 
with whom I have now lived for fo many: 
years upon.the beft terms. And upon re- 
flection, I am pleafed that matters are 
fettled as they are; for to tell you a fecret, 
-I had refolved to fend. my daughters to: 
town early next. winter under. the.care of 
lady. Audley;.to whom, next to yourfelf,, 
-I would fooner commit that important 
charge than to any oneI know. For fhe 
has united in her, qualities which do not. 
conftantly meet in the fame perfon; that is. 
to fay, fhe is an excellent good woman,. 
befides being, in the ef, hot the moft. 
modifo acceptation of the word, a real fine: 
. kady. I believe I ‘formerly mentioned her: 
to you as one of the firft acquaintances 
that I made on my coming to fettle in this. 
country. Shehas an elegant little houfe 
at Oxford, juft without the town, where: 

fhe generally paffes half the year; and. 
! C4 _ were: 
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were fhe to follow her own inclinations, 
would prefer living entirely in the coun- 
try ; butin complaifance to her daughter, 
fhe always fpends her winters in London. 
She is to an extravagant degree partial to 
my two girls; and as there is a great in- 
timacy between them and Mifs Audley, 
TI thought they could not be more agree- 
ably fituated. I am fure lady Audley will 
be very forry for the difappointment. She 
had prefied me earneftly, and I made her 
a half promife that my daughters fhould 
‘be with her; but if this intention were to 
have taken place, I know Su George 
would never have forgiven me, fo I think 
*tis better as it is. My fon took his leave 
of us yefterday, and repaired to Oxford 
to enter on his academic courfe of life. 
You can’t imagine how aukward we all 
felt after his departure. My two girls 
eried. all the morning: and when we fat 
down to dinner, the footman having thro’ 
inadvertence placed achairfor him, difcon- 
eerted us again, whenon his removingit, he 
faid, I forgor that Mr. Falkland was gone. 
What doyoumean by gone? faid Mr. Price, 

= | with 
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with as angry a look as his complaifant 
countenance could affume ; is not he juft 
by ms here in the neighbourhood? He 
look’d at me and then at my two children. 
The good man himfelf was affected at 
parting with him, and faw that we were 
fo too: but this little paffing cloud foon 
blew over, and we are all funfhine again. 


LETTER VI. = 
Mrs. Arnotp to Mrs. Cecit1a B—— 


Woodberry, May 26th. 


OOR lady V—, how I am grieved 

for her! I have juft received a letter 
from'Mifs. Darnley, her youngeft niece, 
who tells me they are all.in the deepeft 
affliction, I believe I have-told you that 
lord V—’s undutiful behaviour had fo. 
difobliged his. mother, that fhe had never 
feen him fince his -father’s death. He 
_ was always her favourite fon, and this 
difappointment of her hopes .it-was, which 
‘firft difgufted her with the world, and . 
OCCa=- 
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occafioned her retiring from it. Lord 
V—, it feems, whether from compunc- 
‘tion, or the overflowings of a heart na- 
turally good, and perverted only by evil: 
habits, had lately by letter follicited a 
‘reconciliation with his mother. Lady 
V— received this overture from her fon 
with joy; and having expreffed- a defire 
to fee him, he immediately. fet out for: 
Lancafhire, and about a month ago ar- 
rived at Mrs. Darnley’s houfe; where he 
was received by his tender mother with 
as much pleafure (fo. Mifs Darnley ex- 
preffes herfelf) as his firft entrance ‘into: 
life had given her;. but her joy was of. a. 
very fhort duration. Lord V— was in- 
vited to an election-dinner, where having 
drank too freely, he was feized with a 
fever which in fix days. carried him to. his 
grave. . He died in his mother’s arms, 
with the ftrongeft expreffions. of regret 
-for his paft ill conduct towards her, 
. What a blow to fo affectionate a parent ! 
How I feel for this excellent woman ! 
Her tendernefs. had. revived towards him. 
-with redoubled ardour in this melancholy. 
63 - moment 


/ 
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moment of eternal feparation; and he 
was fnatched from her ata time, when 
his returning duty and. filial affection had 
. opened to her a fource of happinefs,. 
_ which fhe thought had been for ever fhut 
up. Mifs Darnley fays fhe is inconfol- 
able; and adds, that neither fhe nor her 
mother are at prefent in a condition: to 
comfort her, being themfelves too deeply 
affected at this fo. unexpected and melan- 
choly an event. Mifs Darnley concludes her 
letter with the moft preffing inftances for 
-me to go down to Burnly. ‘ Your con-. 
* verfation, Madam,’ fays. fhe, *I know 
¢ would have a better effe¢t on: my aunt 
© than any thing we can fay to her. Can. 
* you then refufe this con{olation to poor 
© lady V—? If youdo favour us with 
* your company, I believe I need not tell. 
‘ you how happy it will make me, if you 
“ bring with you the two Mifs Arnolds. 

«© Remember yon have long caved us. a 
§ vifit.’ 

Mifs* Darnley tells me ina dies 
that the younger brother, now lord V—, 
is at prefent with his regiment in Flan- 

ders 5 


40 MEMOIRS of — 


ders; but that they expect him home at 
the end of the campaign. J think, my 
Cecilia, this event muft unroot me. I 
had as good as refolved never to have 
{tirred from hence, and began to confider 
myfelf like one of the trees in my grove, 
which are doomed to drop unnoticed in 
the folitude where they grew. I am real- 
ly become fo in love with my retirement, 
that it isa pain to me to think of quit- 
ting it, for ever fo fhort a fpaces yet I 
am afraid this is being too felffh ,; 1 will 
not therefore indulge the habit which I 
find every day growing ftronger upon 
_me. How I fhould hate myfelf, how you 
would defpife your Sidney, if fhe fhould 
prefer her own fatisfaction to that of ~ 
friend fhe loved | 
I have written a letter of condolance to 
poor lady V—, and have told her I mean 
immediately to follow it myfelf, and in- 
tend to bring my two daughters with me to 
kifs her hands ; adding, that I fhall pafs the 
fummer at Burnly, if Mrs. Darnley will 
fuffer me and my little houfhold to in- 
commode her fo long. —— 
4 LE T- 
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LETTER VIL. 
Mrs. Arnnotp to Mrs. Cecira B—— 


W. oodberry, Fune 2d, 


UR little plan of operations has. 
been partly difconcerted by an ac- 
cident, which however I hope will be 
attended with no other difagreeable con- 
fequences than that of obliging me to 
leave one of my girls at home. | 
A cold which Dolly had got by wrallee 
ing too late by the river fide, occafioned 
my deferring my journey into Lancafhire 
for fome days; but as fhe is now, better, 
we were all in readinefs and intended to 
have fet off to-morrow morning, when 
to-day, juft as we fat dawn to dinner, I 
perceived a chariot, the horfes upon fulf 
gallop, driving up the avenue. It ftopped 
at the door, and :.Mifs Audley fprung out 
of it, with a precipitation that alarmed 
me, as I thought that fomething extraordi- 
mary was the caufe; and fo indeed there 
- twas; for what can occafion greater con- 
fternation to a fine girl than the fear of | 
| lofing, 
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Jofing her beauty? The cafe in fhort 


was this; Mafter Audley, a boy of about 
nine years old, and the darling of the fa- 


‘mily, was taken ill of the fmall-pox. 


Mifs, who is about eighteen, has never 
had it, and the doétor no fooner announc- 
ed the diftemper, than’ poor lady Audley, 
i the utmoft. terror, ordered the chariot 
and hurried her daughter out of the houfe, 
who you may imagine was:not lefs frigh- 
tened than -herfelf. Mbifs Audley told 
me her mama’s extreme apprehenfions 
had obliged her to intrude yoon my good 
nature, -in -begeing that I would fuffer 
Mifs to ftay with me till the danger was 
over. I told the young lady F was ex- 
tremely obliged to lady Audley for hoe 
nouring me with fuch a. preference ; and — 
that I fhould have thought myfelf but “ 
too happy in her company, if an indifpen- 
fible engagement had not for the prefent 


rendered it impoffible for me to enjoy it. 
<I then told her of the abfolute promife I 
. ‘was under of going into Lancafhire; but 


without mentioning my defign of taking 


my daughters with me; faid if fhe would 


difpenfe 
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difpenfe with my abfence, the two Mifs 
Arnolds and Mr. Price (whom I looked 
upon as the father of the family) would 
endeavour to make her ftay as agreeable 
as poffible. I know, Madam, faid fhe, 
you never go any where without the 
Mifs Arnolds ; I am certain you meant to 
take them with you, and ’tis your polite- 
nefs only which prevents you from faying 
fo. I fee Iam come unfeafonably ; Lord 
what fhall I do! My dear; anfwered J, 
*tis paying you but a very flight compli- 
ment to leave my daughters with you, 
and'I affure you if it were not for breal- 
ing thro’ the laws of faith and friendfhip, 
as well as good manners, I would not 
ftir from home myfelf. As I had not in 
this reply denied my intention of taking 
my girls with me, Mifs Audley anfwered, 
I would not for the world be the means 
of hindering the young ladies from going 
with you, Iam fure lady V— and Mifs 
Darnley would hate me. Dear Mrs. Ar- 
nold, continued fhe, you can’t imagine 
how I am diftreffed ; for befides the opt 
nion my mama has of you and the Milfs 

| Arnolds, 
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Arnolds, fhe really has not an acquain- 
tance with whom fhe would take the fame’ 
liberty, whofe houfe fhe thinks at a fufi- 
cient diftance from the infection, for there 
is nothing in nature I fo much dread. 
I know the would be very unhappy to be 
obliged to fend me to London, neither 
fhould Ibe eafy to be fo far out of the 
reach of hearing from my poor little bro- 
ther ; yet that muft be my choice, for po- 
fitively I won't confent to have the Mifs 
Arnolds lefe at home. Well, my dear 
Mifs Audley, faidI, to make you eafy at 
once, I'll compound the matter with you ; I 
willtake one of my daughters with me, and 
leave the other to keep houfe with you. 
‘That fettles the matter at once, cried out 
both my girls in a breath, Milfs Audley 
made a few civil objections to this prapo- 
fal; but they were eafily got over, and 
in the end I agreed to leave Dolly to bear 
her company; tho’ by the way I thought 
Cecjlia would have been as well pleafed 
to have ftaid as fhe; but I made choice 
of her fifter for two reafons; Dolly has: 
a Bexibility and tendernef in her nature, 

border- 
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bordering almoft, as you have obferved, 
even upon melancholy, and I thought the 
houfe of mourning to which we are go- 
ing, would but ferve to foften her feel- 
ing heart too much. Cecilia, you know, 
is all vivacity, and not fo fufceptible of 
impreffions. My other reafon was, that 
it appeared rather more refpectful to lady 
Audley, to leave my eldeft daughter by 
way of my reprefentative. 

Thus then have we fettled thefe im- 
portant ceremonials, which had like to 
have turned us all topfy turvy, and I hold 
my refolution of fetting out to-morrow ; 
but I believe this little incident will make 
me fhorten the intended length of my 
vifit to lady V—. I received a letter in 
the afternoon from lady Audley, who 
now being more compofed, repeated, in 
very polite terms, the requeft her daugh- 
ter had before made by word of mouth, 
I writ her ladyfhip word how we had 
accommodated matters, and the young 
people feem mightily pleafed at the 
thoughts of their being together. Mifs 

Audley 
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Audley is very amiable; yet for her 
years, I have fometimes thought her a 
little too womanly ; I do not mean by this, 
that fhe has the leaft degree of forward- 
nefs; but fhe has none of that timidity, of 

which you feemed to wifh, Dolly had lefs. 
Mifs Audley has overcome it probably — 
by the very means you recommended, a 

con{tant intercourfe with the gay world ; 
yet I believe her a very good young crea-. 
ture, I am fure fhe has an excellent ex- 
ample in her mother. ‘The eldeft fon, 
_ Sir Edward, is of the fame college with 
my Orlando, who fpeaks very handfomely 
of him; but by the bye I hear he is a 
. little extravagant, having (as he has been 
of age fome time) already dipt his eftate, 
which is not very confiderable, yet lady 
Audley’s ceconomy enables her to live. 
with great elegance on, as I am told, a 
very moderate jointure. = 
Dolly defires me to conjure you to 
write to der in my abfence; we have no 
correfpondents at prefent in London but 
yourfelf, and fhe ~~ fhe fhall long to 
know 


\ 
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know how you and Mr. B— do. Adieu, 
my Cecilia; when you write next, direct to 
me at Burnly. 


LETTER VII 


Mrs. Agnotp:to Mrs. Cecitra B 


| Burnly, ‘Fuly 15th. 

O.U can’t imagine, my Cecilia, how 

I am divided, at prefent, in my 
thoughts: my heart is as it were -cleft in 
twain, and while one half of it is retained 
in Oxfordfhire,; the other remains chained 
here, by the tender ties of compaffion as 
well as friendfhip for poor Jady V—, She 
ftill continues in the fame melancholy ftate; 
that ftupor, which I .told you had fuc- 
ceeded to the firft outrages of her gricf, 1s 
much more alarming to her friends than 
her former condition. She fits for hours 
without fpeaking, and no one in the 
houfe but “myfelf can rouze her from 
her lethargy . She takes delight in hear- 
ing me talk over my own melancholy {tory, 


and it is by this means only we can engage 
; her 


i 
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her to enter into converfation ; and indeed 
it is by this means that I am not without 
hope of bringing her by degrees to a bet- 
ter frame of mind; for fhe conftantly 
compares my calamities with her own, then 
condemns her own impatience under an 
evil which fhe allows inferior to many I 
have fuffered, praifes my fortitude, and 
promifes to imitate it, yet again relapfes 
into her grief. Thus circumftanced, you 
fee ’tis impoffible for me to defert her ; 
yet when I think of poor Dolly’s fituation, 
I am almoft tempted (felfifh as I am) to 
leave my friend a prey to her forrow, and 
fly to my child. The dear creature! fhe 
has gone through a {cene of uneafinefs and 
anxiety, which her tendernefs for me made 
her conceal till the danger was over. I 
had a letter from her by the laft poflt, 
wherein fhe tells me...... 


[Here Mrs. Arnold gives the fubftance 
of what her daughter writes; but as the 
young lady’s own letter appears, her mo- 
ther’s account of it is omitted. Mrs. Ar- 


nold then proceeds] 
T ) 
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To be fincere with you, I had no fooner 
read this, than forgetting the duties of cha- 
rity, as well as my attachments of grati- 
tude to lady V. I as good as refolved to 
return’ home directly. I-even went fo far 
as to apprize Mrs. Darnley of my defign, 
putting my daughter’s letter at the fame 
time imto her hand. The tears came into 
the poor lady’s eyes the minute I talked of 
going ; for fhe doats on her fifter. What 
will become of us, cried fhe, when you 
are gone? ‘The agitation fhe obferved in 
my countenance made her conclude that 
fomething indifpenfible called me away. 
- Having read my daughter’s letter, Com- 
pofe yourfelf, my dear madam, fatd fhe, 
read this over again, and then I hope you 
will not think there is fo ab/olute a neceffity: 
for your prefence at Woodberry. My fears, 
mdeed, upon a fecond perufal, were much 
abated, and 1 found that my imagination 
only had painted to me as grefent, a danger 
which in reality had been over for fome 
time. What becomes of our reafon, my 
~Cecilia, in thofe moments of furprize? to ’ 
what corner does the fluggard retire, to 

Vor. IV. . Dp | wait 
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wait for the, calmer hours of reflection, 
when. the uly paffions are all up and 
~ alarmed ? 

Tam fure Dolly would not deceive me :. 
I therefore flatter :myfelf that matters are 
as well at home as fhe has reprefented ~ 
them, yet I cannot be quite eafy at this 
diftance from my family. Poor Cecilia. 
wifhes to be with her fifter: indeed I al- 
moft repent my having brought ‘her with 
me; yet how could I refufe mifs Darnley’s 
requeft, efpecially after fhe had my pro- 
mife that both ‘my daughters fhould attend. 
her? In fhort, I am in fuch-an unfettled 
{tate of mind, as really gives fone little 
merit to my ftay at Burnly. Yet I am 
afhamed to balance what I confider merely 
as the partial tendernefs of a parent, with 
the more important offices of Chriftianity, 
which, in poor lady V.’s cafe, demand my 
attendance here; and I could never for- 
give myfelf, if I neglected the means which 
her friends, and indeed I myfelf, think are 
in my power to reftore, in fome meafure, 
her mind:to tranquillity. Thus conftrained 
by duty, I believe I muft continue here, _ 

| according 
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according to my firft-promife, till the latter 
end of Auguft fo ‘chat you-muft expect 
nothing: from-hence but the anecdotes of © 
this gloomy ‘manfion.. 


- LETTER Ix, 
Mifs Arwontp to:-Mrs. ARNOLD. 


(The Letter which is referred to in the 
above. ) 


Woodberry, Suh Sib: 

ON’T be angry with me, my dear 

mama, for having concealed from 

you an accident which terrified us all here 

to death; but our apprehenfions are now 

over, thank God, thank God! Do not be 

frightened, madam, for indeed the danger 

is intirely paft; but we had like to have 

loft,-Oh! mama, we had like to have loft 
poor Orlando! 

About a week ago he came to fee us one 
evening, and Sir ‘Edward Audley came 
with him, to pay a vifit to his fifter. I 
never loved that Sir Edward Audley, and 

" De fhall 


~, 
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fhall love him now lefs than ever. Mr. 


Falkland and he were in the garden toge- 
‘ther, and Sir Edward (unlucky creature !) 


propofed leaping from the haha at the. 
end of the terrace into the meadow. | 


Mifs Audley and I were looking at them 
from my dreffing-room window. Sir Ed- 
ward took his leap firft, and came on his 
feet at the other fide. Orlando followed 


him.; we faw him fall, and that even with | 


the affiftance of his companion he feemed 
not able to mfe.. Mifs Audley fays I 
fhriek’d out. I can’t tell whether I did or 
not; but I know] found myfelf at the end 
of the terrace without knowing how I got 
thither. Poor Orlando was ftanding up 
by that time, and feemed to be in Vi0- 
lent pain. Sir Edward told us that the 


ground being flippery (for we have hada 


good deal of rain lately) had occafioned 
him to mifs his ftep, and having leaped 
juft on the edge of the fteep, he had tum- 

bled down and diflocated his fhoulder. 
He walked in, though with difficulty. Mr. 
Price (good, good man, how I love him for 
his fatherly tendernefs) was in the utmoft 
| concern. 
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concern. ‘He fent immediately to Oxford 
for Mr. Ofwald, who not being very rea- 
dily to be found, poor Orlando fuffered 
four hours of the moft exquifite torture. I 
think I am no very great coward, mama, 
‘when any thing ails me; but I don’c 
-know how it is, the feetng another in vio- 
‘lent pain.has fomething in it that extremely 
affects. my fpirits:: for when Mr. Of«ald . 
.(who did not arrive till near ten o’clock at 
‘night) was fetting Mr. Falkland’s fhoulder, 
J fainted away ‘twice, though I was in a 
diftant part of the houfe, merely at. the 
thought of what he endured... When the 
-operatiom was over, Mr. Price had him put 
into bed, and fat up with him the whole 
night; but we had all, thoughtlefs as we 
were,. neglected one material thing, which 
was what had lke to have been fatal to 
Mr. Falkland ; for with regard to the ac- 
cident of his fhoulder, Mr. Ofwald faid 
there was nothing dangerous in it; but it 
feems the bottom of that vile ditch into 
which he had fallen was full of water, and 
he had been wet quite through, without 
either he himfelf or any of us perceiving 

D 3 it = 
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it: fo that having fat fo long in that con- 
dition, he had got a violent cold, which 
threw him the next day into a high fever. 
I would have written to my dear mama an 
account of this immediately ; bue 1am gladI 
was directed by -a wifer head than my own. 
Mr. Price advifed me not;. he thought it 
‘would be giving you unneceffary: pain, as 
probably. his pupil’s diforder might go off 
‘in.a few days : this, therefore, it was which 
prevented my mentioning our. fitwation to 
you in my laft letter; but indeed, madam, 
‘you know not what I have fuffered fince. 
‘They would all have perfuaded me that 
‘Orlando never was in any very great dan- 
ger; but I am fure J thought he was, and 
for five days and nights have never left his 
bed-fide, in fpite of all that. Mr. Price or 
‘Mifs Audley. could fay to me.. She indeed 
is kind enough to fit up with with me; Mrs. 
Nelfon does ‘the fame; but the unfeeling 
fat old woman always falls afleep in the 
‘eafy chair. Pray, mama, would not you 
have watched your poor Orlando- with as 
“much care as E have done? I am fure you 

would. But he is aoa with joy I can af- 
{ure 
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fure you, he is now much better. He 
prefents his duty and moft refpectful love 
to you, and begs to be tenderly remem- 
bered to my fifter. Be fo good, madam, 
to make my compliments to lady V. Mrs. 
and Mifs Darnley, and tell my Cecilia I 
Jong to embrace her. Mr. Price bids me 
affure you that he never forgets you in his 


devotions. 
- E altty sary Lcloved mama, Src. | 


LETTER X.'... 
—Mifs AUDLEY to Sir Epwarp AupLey. 


Woodberry, Fuly roth. 

OH tis in vain, *tis all in vain !—-I hope, - 
~ my dear Edward, you will not go on 
with the old fong, and fay; Death and de- 
Spair muft end the fatal, fatal, &c. But in 
plain profe, all that I have been faying and 
doing for you is to no purpofé, and our 
defign is dropt plumb to the ground !— 
Heavens! cry you, is it poffible ? can the 
lovely, the tender, the flexible Dorothea, 
D4 (for 


‘f 
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(for Dolly won’t. do when we talk in he- 
rxoics) can fhe in that foft bofom hide a 
flinty heart? No fuch thing, child, her 
heart is as tender as you could wih it; 
nay more, this fair infenfible, this alabafter 
ftatue, as you ufed to call her, glows at 
this: minute with the moft ardent paftion L 
but not for you, Edward; no, brother, 
duce is then? cry you again. -Simpleton, 

can’t you puefs? But I don’t wonder that 


* you fhould not, when the poor thing her-. 


felf did not know a word of the matter till 
F found it out forher. VII tell you how 
it was. You remember the evening that 
Falkland met with the accident, Mifs Ar- 
nold and I were looking at you from one 
of the windows. Her frantic fcream at 
feeing him fall, and her flying like a wood- 
nymph to the place where he lay, gave me 
the firft fufpicion of the real ftate of her 
heart, and determined me to-obferve her 
clofely. On finding him fo viotently hurt, 
I perceived an energy in her grief to which 
neither friendthip nor even fraternal love 
could have given rife; for well as I love 


you, 
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you, Edward, I do really believe I fhould 
not have been fo much affected, had the 
mifchance befallen you, as fhe was at its 
having happened to Falkland; and yet the 
‘poor innocent deceived herfelf with a be- 
‘lief that-it was only becaufe our brother 
Orlando, as their mother has taught them 
to:call him, had met with fuch a difafter. 
During the time of his illnefs, fhe was fo 
poffefied with a firm perfuafion of his dan- 
ger (a natural fear where a life particularly 
dear to us is-in the queftion) that the wexid 
watch by him herfelf. J in civility to her 
could not avoid.doing the fame. As for 
honeft Price, who faw there was nothing 
really dangerous in the cafe, he ufed, after 
he had fmoaked his pipe and fet the watch, 
as he called it (finding he could not per- 
fuade Mifs Arnold outof her apprehenfions) 
‘to-retire quietly to bed. The houfekeeper, 
for form-fake, always made. one of our 
nocturnal party; but the good woman 
eonftantly fnored away the night in perfect 


tranquillity. It was in thofe hours I faw 


the genuine fource of Dolly’s attention laid 
epen, With what tender folicitude did the 
D5 watch 


rrr. 
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watch every breath that he refpired! If 
he fighed, fhe ftarted, and with a voice 
fofter than the breezes of the youngeft Ze- 
phyr, would fhe enquire how he did. She 
would herfelf give him fuch little medi- 
‘eimes as were prefcribed; and I could ab- 
' ferve her hand tremble, when in prefenting 

them to him, it happened to: touch his. 

‘Oh, Edward, thefe fymptoms were: too 

-ftrong net to indicate the difeafe to ane 
more ignorant than I am. I knew Dolly. 
was as ingenuous as truth itfelf, yet love 
teaches the beft of us. art, and J] was re- 
-folved to try what proficiency fhe had 
made imits {choo}. I pretended, the night 
before lait, to be very drawzy, and begged. 
fhe would difpenfe with my fitting up. 
with. her.. Blefs me, faid fhe, fure you 
would not leave me to attend: Mr. Falkland. 
alone! you know Nelfon cannot keep awake. 
a minute—And of what ufe would the be- 
- to you, Lrephted, were fhe ever fo watch- 
ful, fince you take the care of ‘your patient. 
intirely on yourfelf? But the impropriety 
ef it! faid Mifs Arnald.—Jmpropriety, my. 
‘dear! what impropriety 1s there in attend— 
Ine. 
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ing a fick brother? I faid the laft word 
with an emphafis, fixing my eyes on her at. 
the fame time, and I ‘ba I looked a 
httle archly.—A faint blufh overfpread her 
face, and with a figh fhe anfwered, Oh, 
Sophy, you know that is but a name, and. 
that Mr. Falkland is.in reality no relation — 
tome. Ah, Dolly, cried F, have J at Jaft: 
caught you? I am no longer now to feek 
the caufe of your being fo deaf to all my 
pleadings for poor Sir Edward! She 
looked terrified —What do you mean, Mifs. 
Audley? Nothing, my dear, but that you 
love Falkland better. Certainly, maem— 
But much better, Mifs Arnold, better tham 
you do any body—We have been broughc 


up together, faid fhe (her voice faltermg 


as if in an. ague-fit). I have been taught - -- 
to love him frem my infancy. Afk your 
heart this plain queftion, faid I, and re- 
— port to me honeftly the anfwer it makes. 
you; Is there any one in the world fo-dear 
to it as Orlando Falkland? She paufed 2 
little; then burfting inte tears, fhe threw 
herfelf on my neck, and only. fobbed out, 
‘Oh, Mis Audley, this is cruek! let her 

| D 6 | pafion: 
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paffion have vent, then embracing her in 
my turn, You have no reafon to be 
afhamed, my dear, faid I ; for fpite of my 
partiality to my brother (whofe hopes I 
fee are now at an end) I muft acknow- 
ledge that I know no one more amiable or 
more deferving of your heart than Mr. 
Falkland. | 

My Jeart! faid fhe, and again renewed. 
her tears; Oh fye, fye upon fuch a heart,. 
that never gave me warning of my danger 
till it was paft remedy! But I have one 
comfort left, added fhe, Orlando has not 
the leaft fufpicion that I The for- 
midable word Jove {tuck in her throat, and 
fhe ftopped fhort; but I eek’d out the 


' ~ fentence for her, and replied coolly, shat 


you love him; he muft be blind then, for I 
-have feen it a long time—What a weak 
wretch ] am! cried fhe. For what, my - 
‘dear mifs Arnold? Is there any thing 
‘blameable in your loving a handfome ac- 
complifhed young man, whom everyone , 
admires? But circumftanced as I am, faid 
fhe, and without the leatt. advance on his 
fide, who, I am fure, only confiders me 
: as 
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as a friend—There, my dear, I am fure 
you are in an error; for if I am not mif- 
taken, Falkland loves you as well as you 
do him. I faw a beam of pleafure lighten 
in her languid eyes; for however repug- 
nant to prudence, to intereft, nay to duty 
and reafon itfelf, our paffion may be, 
though we endeavour to hide it, and 
even with and ftruggle perhaps to rid 
ourfelves of it, though the accomplifh- 
ment of our wifhes may be at ever-fo great 
a diftance ; nay though they appear even 
impracticable, yet there is a bewitching : 
pleafure in the thought of being beloved 
again that we cannot refift. This 3 1S Va 
nity, brother; but it is the way of us wo- 
men; and of you men too, I fuppofe, if 
you would but be honeft enough to own 
jt; but your pride helps you out on thofe — 
occafions, and if you afe not Kindly re- 
ceived, you affume a noble air of indif. 
ference, are forry you loft fo much time, 
and will give yourfelf no farther trouble, 
when all the while you would part with 
one of your eyes to make the poor woman 


as uneafy as yourfelf. 
3 Well, 
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Well, bat now you will afk me how 
comes it that I not only deferted your 
caufe, but even became an advocate for 
Falkland ? ‘Fhe queftion is pertinent, Sir, 
and deferves a ferious anfwer. Thus it is 
then., > 
-To be plain with you, though I could: 

not refift your intreaties, I had very little 
hopes of this affair from the beginning. 
«< When I firft mentioned your love ta Mifs 
* Arnold, and.endeavoured to found er in- 
clinations, fhe expreffed herfelf fo very ci- 
villy of you, that I at once gave the thing 
up for loft. Had fhe affected not to un- 
derftand me, and given herfelf a few pretty 
airs (which by the bye the poor dear girl 
does. not know how to do) nay, had: fhe 
pretended to have been angry with me, and. 
found twenty faults with you, I fhould have: 
had. fome hopes of her. But no fuch , 
thing; fhe refented not my urging your 
fuit, nor threw out a fing'e expreffion of 
difapprobation towards you; but on the 
contrary, having paid your perfonal merit: 
fomé compliments, fhe added, Yet I wifh,, 
for his own as well as your fake, that he 
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had honoured fome one elfe with: his affec- 
tions., for befides. (forgive me, my dear} 
fome objections which I know my mama 
would have to. him, I really do not find in 
myfelf the leaft inclination towards him. . 
This was too mortifying a reply, Sir 
-Edward, to be repeated to a.lover; and. 
you know, therefore, that, without abjo- 
lutely extinguifhing your hopes, I never 
flattered them. The truth. is, I did not 
then fufpect that you had a rival, .and did 
‘not know what time, perfeverance, and 
_pportunity might do; accordingly, having. 
loft the hopes of the girls: being in ‘town 
with us.next winter, I made myfelf an in- 


mate at Woodberry, in arder to improve, _ 


l€ poffible, every miaute to your advan- 
tage; but Fam now convinced my endege 
vous will be fruitlefs. with regard to mifs 
_ Arnold, and. I do moft. ferioufly recom- 
mend it to.you to think no more of her. 
Now do I fee you bite your lips, Think xo. 
more of ber! that’s mighty eafily faid, 
truly! And fo all my expectations, and: 
your pretended: efforts to ferve your bro- 
ther, muft. end in, Think no more of bert 
& Flos 
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How ridiculous this is of you, Sophy, 
when I have told you that I am in love 

with mifs Arnold!—Very true; but have: 
"not you at the fame’ time a fmall tendréffe 
for her fortune, my dear brother? Pha, 
what then? Ought not you, for that very 
-reafon, not‘forflightly to-have given-up my 
"mterefts, and preferred thofe of my rival ? 

e 4 And now pray what are thofe reafons which. 

| you were to give me for acting fo unkind » 
apart? Softly, don’t be in a: paffion, and 
_. Pill tell yous. for this is the very place 
| where they will come in pat. Mifs Ar- 
| nold, I again repeat it to you once for all,, 
_ is as much out of your reach as if fhe were 
in the moon. [am forry for it, becaufe-I 
believe you love her; at the fame time I 
cannot think a flame fo newly: kindled can 
have gathered ftrength enough to render it 
‘inextinguifhable. Don’t you think it pof- 
fible, my dear Edward, to transfer it to 
her fifter? Cecilia has twenty thoufand 
“pounds as well as Dolly ; fheis very pretty, 
‘very lively, and it is to be prefumed in- 
tirely difengaged ; and as you never made 
any perfonal addrefles to mifs Arnold, what 
I have 
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I have faid to her can eafily be turned off. 
I have known a courtfhip begun in plea- 
fantry, and apparently to pique another 
woman, end in very ferious confequences. 
I can tell you'it was Cecilia that my mama 
had in her thoughts for you, when fhe 
prefied Mrs. Arnold to let both the ladies 
pafs the winter with her in London; for 
. indeed we urere hoth of opinion that Dolly 
was too referved, and too much bigotted 
to her duty, to venture ‘on difpofing of 
herfelf without her mother’s confent, and 
that’s a thing not to be look’d for; 
for befides Mrs. Arnold’s thinking you a 
little naughty, as Dolly hinted tome, there — 
are fuch things as jointures and fettlements, 
and {uch impertinent incumbrances, always 
tack’d to the tail of a parent’s confent; 
and you are fenfible it would be rather in- 
convenient to you at prefent to have your 
rent-roll fcrutinized by fellows in great 
wigs. My advice, therefore, is, that 
you leave Falkland in quiet poffeffion. 
of his conqueft, and turn your arms to- 
wards a lefs impregnable fortrefs. Having 
given you the end of my clue, now can’t 


you 
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‘you go on unwinding it, till you have de- 


veloped the reafons of my conduct, which 
he {nug, like a filkworm in the midft of 
its web? ‘You can’t, you fay! You are 
very dull, Edward ; you a logician! Don’t 
you fee that if mifs Arnold be encouraged 
in her inclination for Falkland, fhe may by 
degrees be brought to receive his private 
addreffes ? Terrified as fhe now is at the 
bare thought of fuch a tranigretnon, tne 
approaches to it will be fo fweet, fo flat- 
tering to her wifhes, that fhe maybe led 
imperceptibly to the very point; the-mere 
mention of which would, at this minute, 
make her ftart. And don’t you fee that 
this will open the way for you to her fifter? 
If Dolly thould after all be fo old-fafhion’d 
as to yield the interefts of her heart to.her — 
obedience, as her mother did before her, 
why there is an end of my whole plan; 
but if on the contrary, the girl, ftrongly 
prepoffeffed as the is in favour of Falkland, 

and aided with a little of my good advice 
and affiftance, will pluck up fpirit enough 
to choofe for herfelf, I think our, or rather 
my defign, may be accomplifhed. There 

| is 
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‘is nothing like the force of example, Ed- 
ward ; and Cecilia has been fo ufed-to look 
up to her fifter as a pattern, that it would 
be ftrange if fhe did not follow her lead in 
this, as well as in other things. Short as 
my acquaintance with the world has been, 
many a match have I known brought about 
‘by this very means. You can’t imagine 
‘how aukward a: girl feels if her fifter has 
‘a lover, and fhe none. JI take it for 
granted that Falkland need only be in- 
formed of them, to avail himfelf of the 
‘kind fentiments mifs Arnold has for him. 
‘Be it’your care’ to acquaint him with that 
‘fecret, as one you picked out of me. You 
know nothing is more natural; and this 
of courfé muft engage him to forward your 
‘interefts with Cecilia. ‘They fay grief ts 
lightened. by partnerthip : ‘I fancy people 
‘think that blame is fo too; for we are ge- 
nerally mighty glad to have others partici- 
pate with us in the fame fault, and I don’t - 
fuppofe that a young man of Falkland’s 
ape and fpirit will be over {crupulous on 
this point ; neither-do I fee any reafon why 
young ladies, whofe fortunes render orn 
inde- 
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independent, fhould not pleafe themfelves. 
in the choice of hufbands. 

J have written this letter by fits and farts, 
as I could fteal tume and opportunity. Poor 
Dolly is fo frightened at the difcovery fhe 
has made of the fituation of her own heart, 
that fhe appears to me.as if fhe wanted to- 
~. fly from. herfelf, and, contrary, to thofe ro-- 
mantic lovers who choofe.in folitude to in- 
dulge their tender ideas, fhe feeks my com- 
‘pany more than ever. Not to talk of Falk- 
Jand though, don’t miftake the matter ; fhe 
is now afraid even to name him, and al- 
ways tries to avoid the fubje@; but I, 
who think it would be a pity fo bright a 
flame fhould die for want of a little fan- 
ning, contrive always to introduce him into 
' Our converfation by the name of /ome body, 
and under this appellation fhe fuffers me to: 
fay twenty wild things that would ftartle her 
were I to join the dreaded name of Falkland. 
tothem. Long as this letter is, L have a hun-. 
dred other things to fay to you; but I’ll fend 
it off as itis, and when you have confidered: 
the matter a Jittle, let me know your mind. 

Your’s, in a violent hurry; for here’s. 
mifs Arnold coming up ftairs.. S..A.. 
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‘Sir eee Aunty to Mifs Aupizy2 


Oxford, uly I 3th. 

> Have taken three days to. confider: 
your long: letter ; and the reafon is, be- 
caufe I only think as you write, by fits and 
ftarts. I laughed heartily at that part of 
it where you fo ferioufly recommend Ce- 
cilia to me. It put me in mind (pardon: 
the comparifon) of my man David, who 
having loft a very fine pointer, of which I 
was extremely fond, told me he'd fee and 
get me another every jot as pretty. Block- 

head, faid I, what’s that to the purpofe ?: 
Lord, ‘Sir, faid he, is not one dog as good’ 
as another?—You feem to be pretty much 
of David's opinion, Sophy, and to think 
that one woman is as good as another ; and 
faith, upon the whole, you are not much 
miftaken: for to me the only effential dif- 
ference is fortune ; and I would not abate a 
girl a thoufand pound for all the charms 
| of 
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of Helen, and the _—e of Lucrece i into 

_ the bargain. 
That I did love the gentleDorotheai is moft true; 
True, I would have-married-her . 
But fince fhe has flipped through our. 
fingers, I'll e’en be content with Cecilia, | 
who, as David ‘faid of the dog, is every 
jot as‘pretty. Serioufly, I:do exceedingly 
admire mifs Arnold; and when I appointed: 
you my foft embaffadréfs, I commiffioned. 
you to fpeak the real fentiments of my 
heart, for I was within a, hair’s breadth, 
of being actually in love with her, and Jad 
fhe been kind!—But.’tis no matter, I'll 
not hang myfelf this bout ; my heart (how 
I hug the dear rogue for it) is as obedient. 
t@ me as my hand, and I have forbid it: 
ever to breathe another figh for her.—She, 
does not find in herfelf the leaft inclination to- 
wards me. ‘Was not that her provoking 
cold reply ? Oh the little forcerefs! I with 
I had’hold of her. I'll write thofe freezing’ 
words on fcrolls of paper, and wear them 
as the Jews did their philacteries, as amu-' 
lets againft her infolent charms.—Zet ber 
go, Pil think no more of bere-and yet the is- 
~ acharm- 
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a charming creature! and fo is Cecilia: 
thofe two fitters have often reminded me 
of Cowley’s defcription of the two daugh- 
ters of Saul. How is it? for you are 
better acquainted with old Dan Cowley 

than Iam— ee 

The ftately Merab, feems fome regal tower, 
Michal, fome virgin queen’s delicious bower,.—« 
Ay, that fame little Michal fhall be my 
choice, I thank you for putting me in 
mind of her: there is fomething in the 
very name of Cecilia that conveys to me 
an idea of the blufh and fragrance of 
Opening rofes, the pure unfullied whitenefs 
of the lilly, and all she glowing beauties 
of the fpring; for is fhe not herfelf the 
goddefs of ic? Youth and health dance in 
her {prightly eyes, and Aer Cupids, inftead 
of being {fpiteful urchins that delight in’ 
mifchief, are good-humoured little laugh- 
ing cherubs, whofe harmlefs fhafts tickle 
rather than wound. But after all, fuppofe 
(for it is good to fuppofe every thing 
within the laws of poffibility) that this girl 
fhould, like her fifter, take it into -her head 
not to like me, what is to be done then? 
: for 
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' for politively my affairs are in a confounded 
bad way. For between the roguery of’ 
my father’s agent, who pretends (though 
I am fure I had not half the money) that 
he let me have near two thoufand pounds, 
even before my father’s death, and for 
which the old dog has fince got a mort- 
gage, between his knavery, 1 ‘fay, and my 
own little vagaries fince, I owe above fix 
thoufand pounds, not to mention a charge 
on the eftate of three thoufand more for 
Harry ; a heavy tax, Sophy, on poor twelve 
hundred a year, out of which too, you 
know, I pay my mother her jointure: think 
of this, my girl, and tremble for your poor 
brother’s fituation ! 

‘But now, after having fuppofed the 
worft, (after ‘which. nothing but a gulph 
opens before me, where conjectural will be 
fwallowed up in certain deftryction) let us 
fuppofe the beft, and that Cecilia fhould not 
find in herfelf any d/-inclination towards 
me, how are we to conduét this affair to a 
happy iffue?. For my part I own, even 
{fpite of your’s and my mother’s manage- 
ment, that I forefee many difficulties in the 

ae | way. 
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@iy. For let ws grant that both the ladies 
like, or, if you will, Jove their men, is 
there not a wide difference with girls 
brought up as they have been, between 
daving without confent, and marrying with- 
out confent? If I meant nothing but a | 
little amour, I fhauld have better hopes of 
it; for, with reverence to .chaftity be it 
_{poken, a lady may fall into fuch a fcrape © 
contrary to her intentions; and many a 
poor innocent has flipped unawares into 
the trap, where fhe has been content to 
ftay, rather than like the filly monfe tear - 
herfelf in endeavouring to get out: but 
‘this, you know, is-out of the queftion, and 
I have at leaft the merit.of being.an da- 
nourable lover. 

Yet after all, you women underftand one | 
another beft, and know, I fuppofe, that if — 
love and duty fall to wreftling in a female 
heart, which of the two is likelieft to have 
hisheelstrippedup. I do therefore commit 
this weighty affair to your wife direction, 
- and own I think your conclufions are-faisly . 
drawn: for fince Mifs Arnold does love 
Falkland, though I could curfe her for 

Vout. IV. 10) doing 
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doing fo, the moft probable:means to pro- 
‘mote our (for now you may call them 
our) defigns, is to encourage her in it; 
therefore be fure, Sophy, you ufe your 
fan judiciouly. ‘For my part, if I can 
difcover in Falkiand’s heart but a fpark no 
bigger than the point of a needle, I’ll ap- 


‘ply an organ-bellows to it, till J have 


kindled fuch a flame, as fhall light us both’ 


to happinefs, or confume him in the con- | 


flagration. Yet I have no enmity to dim, 
but on the contrary like him, and think - 
‘him a very pretty fellow: but I affure you 
he. would have been utterly fpoiled, if he 
hhad remained another year under the tut 
‘tion of that old drone Price; for you can- - 
not imagine what chimerical notions he had 


‘put into the poor lad’s head about the 
“Lord knows what! but I hope to cure 


him of them by degrees, for there is a 
‘good foil there, though he has got fome 


-ftrange prejudices, by living fo many years 


in fuch.a praying family. We need not, 
however, I hope, be much afraid of his 
feruples, though he was wondertully trou- 
bled with them when he firft came to col- 

lege, 
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lege, and ufed to blufh like a young mifs ; 
but he has already pretty well got over that, 
for I have initiated him into a few myfte- 
ries, and purpose, at his return, to intro- 
duce him into our club, of which you have 
heard me make honourable mention: it 
will help to file off a little of that pedantic 
‘fuperftitious ruft with which the old dryad 
of Woodberry-grove had incrufted_ his 
intelle&ts: but I fhall not be able to 
give him the laft polifh till I get him 
to London, which I purpofe doing 
next vacation. Mean while, if we can 
bring about an eclairciffement between 
him and his love; I think our affair will be 
in a profperous way, and I fhall h.ve no- 
thing to do but commence my attack, 
when my little delicious bower returns 
from Burnly. : | 

I never writ fo long a letter in my life— 
Whuph! it is -paft two o’clock in the 
morning. Go to bed, Audley—lIs it not 
a fhame for a fober young fellow like you 
to be | up fo a P ; 
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LETTER XII. 
Mifs AupLey to Sir Epwarp AUDLEY. 


Woodberry, 18th Fuly. 

A ND f you will really condefcend to 
take up with one of the fineft girls 

in the kingdom, and one of the beft for- 
tunes! J’U] een be content with Cecilia.— 
I with I could fee the man that durft ufe 
fuch an expreffion ‘towards me. Oh, the 
anfolence of thy fex, Edward, the infin- 
cerity of it too! for even J, who know 
you fo well, was really deceived, and 
thought you enough in love to have made 
my tafk more difficult in perfuading you 
to drop your purfuit of Mifs Arnold; yet 
in ¢his inftance I am glad you were a hy- 
pocrite, and am not fo angry with you for 
impofing on me, as I am with myfeif for 
being impofed on. You frighten.me with | 
the account you give of the firuation of 
your affairs; bad enough I knew they 
were, but did not think them quite fo bad - 
as you reprefent them. You are a fad 


: giddy 
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giddy creature, brother, to have let things. 
run on thus far without thinking fooner of 
applying a-remedy,. indeed you are. So 
much for a grave rebuke, and now a word 
orf two of comfort. 

- Mifs Arnold received. a letter from her 
mama yefterday. She.ran to me with it 
open:in her hand, her expreflive features alt 
lit up with joy. Your mama ahd your — 

fitter aré coming home, I fuppofe, faid- I; 
She changed her cowntenance in.an: inftant, 
and fhaking her head, I with they. were, 
fhe replied, but they dom’t think of re- 
turning this: montl or fix. weeks.. Ethought 
by your joyful countenance; my dear, that 
we fhould hawe had them here in two or 
three days. No, fhe anfwered, folding 
the letter wp to put it into her pocket, her 
cheeks: glowing with bluthes, I am only 
téjeiced to hear from them, and to find 

 that——- That what ? Shew me the letrer, 

Dolly; you brought it te mé with that 

defign, E am fure, what has altered your 

intentions ? You are 2 ftrange gitl, Mils 

Audkey.;.I did bring it om purpofe to fhew 

you, and if I looked pleafed, it was only 

. - BE 3 becaufe- 
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becaufe my mama commended me. Com- 
mended you, for what, my dear? How 
ean you be fo teazing, Sophy ? - There—. 
take the letter—-She toffed it to me, and: 


ran out of the room. 


Mrs. Arnold fays in it, ¢ I rejoice with | 


* you, my love, on the recovery of our. 


¢ 


tad a) “ a a“ a 


Orlando, and thank you for your tender 
care of a life fo precious.to us all. In- 
deed I knew not how very dear he 
was to me, till convinced by my- fears. 
(with which my firft hafty: perufal of 
your letter had alarmed me) for his pre- 
fervation. It was very prudent as well 


* as very kind in Mr. Price to conceal the 
* danger from me till it was patt; I fhould 


t Bees 
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certainly have flown to you .on the in-. 
ftant I heard the news. .Pray, do not - 
fuffer your brother’ to’ return to college: 


till his ftrength is- perfe€tly reftored.: 


Dolly, I wifh for life only to fee my 
children happy. Falkland is one of my. 
children; there may be ties clofe as if 
knit by the hand of nature, and-T have: 


the fame parental affection for this. hoy. 


as if hé were really my fon. . Had I been: 
: § bleffed 
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* bleffed with one, I fhould have wifhed 


“him juft fuch.a youth as Orlando.’ 


She then proceeds to comfort her daugh-. 


ter in her prefent difagreeable -fitua- 


tion, under the mprecaron of being ab-. 


fent from her mama and fifter, added to 


the anxiety and trouble of attending a 


fick room.—Complains of the neceffity | 


fhe is under of remaining, according to 
her promife, five or fix wecks longer with 
lady V—,. on whofe deep melancholy the 


expatiates, and which, fhe fays, nothing 


but er converfation feems to alleviate. 


She tells Dolly fhe would fend for her, | 


to Burnly, but that fhe thinks after the 
fatigue of mind and body which fhe ‘has, 


{ 


already undergone, that the dejection, 


which reigns in lady V—’s houfe would. 


contribute to deprefs, rather than relieve. 
her tender fpirits; and adds, that if it; 
were not: for Cecilia’s. conftant chearful-. 
nefs and. good humour, fhe herfelf could 
hardly fupport it. She concludes with. 


telling her, that if lady: Audley will be fo 
good as to Jet Mifs continue at Woodber- 


ry till her (Mrs. Arnold’s) return,  fhe- 
fhall 


E4 
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fhall take it as a particular favour, as fhe 
is fure my company will be a great con{o- 
lation to her poor daughter. 

I fancy, Edward, i¢ will not be a very 
difficult mattet to prevail on lady Aud, 
ley to grant her this favour. Do you 
know that my mama had intended to have 
miade the offer herfelf, the tells me fo in 
a note I received from her this day ; but 
fam glad fhe is anticipated. The pro- 
- pofal fhall now come from Mifs Arnold, 
and my ftay fhall be confidered as * com-. 
, pliment. Is it not ftrange chat Mrs... Ar- 
poli, fo prudent, fo cautious, and fo 
penetrating as fhe feems to be, dhould fo 
widely have miftaken: the charafter and 
defigns of a certain friend of ours? Poor 
woman, how blind thefe very good folks 
ate! She has even now, without knowing 
it, ftruck the arrow (into.a heart already 
‘pieteed) at Jeaft an inch deeper than. it 
was before! With. what fondnefs does the 
expres herfelf, with what warmth does fhe 
praife the already too much beloved Falk- 
land! ‘This was the part of her letter with. 
which. Dally was fo. much delighted,. and 

“s | yet. 
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yet the little fimpleton would fain have. 
perfuaded berfelf, as well as me, that fhe. 
was pleafed only becaufe her mother.. 
commended her. She entered the room, 
foon after I had done réading the letcer;. 
the prettief€ anxiety in the world in her- 
face, and‘taking me by the hand, You'll 
ftay with me, thy dear Sophy, till my 
Mama comes home? Sure lady: Audley 
will be fo kind as to indulge me with your 
company | No doubt, my, dear; if you’ 
make the réqueft in Mrs... Arnold’s name. 
I will write to her ladyfhip immediately, . 
replied fhe—-you. had. a; note, from her 
to-day, I am afraid.fhe-re¢alls you Home, 
and I fhall.be left: quite alone! Doe you. 
reckon Mr.. Falkland mebody ? faid 1; I . 

- thought we. had always allowed him to be. 

fomebody: She forced a reluctant fmile, — 
her cheeks again ftained with crimfon. 
He talks of going away this evening.—A, 
igh, which fhe endeavoured to fupprefs, 
divided the laft word. And will you let. | 
him, Dolly ? Does not your mama charge- 
you not to. fuffer him.to depart till he is. 

perfectly recovered ? Mr. Price fays he is © 
| ES i 
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very well, fhe anfwered, neither does he 
himfelf complain; I- would not detain 
him for the world. How ridiculous are. 
your fcruples, my dear! mind what your 
mama fays. I had Mrs. ‘Arnold’s letter {till 
an my hand; I read overthe whole paragraph 
relative to Falkland, I read it with good 
accent and good difcretion. Oh, Edward, 
you can’t imagine what advantage thofe. 
few lines received from the noble energy - 


“with which I enforced ‘Mrs. Arnold’s fa- 


vourable expreffions ! Agreeably as Dolly 
had been impreffed by ‘them.before, they 


“now operated with double force. There — 


way be ties clofe as if knit by the band of 
zature! No doubt there may, faid I, pauf< 
ing, with a look as if I were confidering.— 


There -is fomething myfterious to me in 


thefe words—f have the fame ‘parental af~ 
fettion for this boy, as if be were really my 
fon; and had I been bleffed with one, I fhould 


have wifhed bim juft fuch a youth as Orlando. 


——Is it not in her power then, continued 
I, to give him the relation as well as the 
name of fon? Mrs. Arnold canherfelf form: . 


a A tig as as if uit ‘i the band of nature.—- 


Ay, 
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Ay, it muft be fo—now.I underftand her 
meaning, and let me die. if I don’t think 
fhe herfelf withes it at the bottom of her. 
heart, though the cruel ill-grounded pre- 
judices of the world have thrown a bar in. 
the way, which your mama, from.a way . 
of thinking a little too much. confined. 
(pardon me the expreffion, Dolly) has not. 
courage enough to leap over.——Sup- 
_pofe that fhe were to know that thif Or- 
Jando, fo precious to you all, is particularly - 
fo to one of her family, don’t you. think. 

in that cafe fo indulgent a mother 
Good God ! interrupted Mifs. Arnold, 
clapping her hands before her face, 
whither are you running? You rave, So- 
_ phy, you talk of impoffibilities ! Oh no, 
no, no, fay no more, fay no more, I con- 
jure you.—I faw the tears trickling down 
between her fingers. ’Tis the intereft I 
take in what fo nearly concerns your hap- 
- pinefs, my dear Mifs Arnold, faid I, that 
makes me talk thus; can you be angry 
with me for withing to fee your heart at 
eafe ? Vain, vain wifh! faid fhe, drying. 
her eyes, yet I thank you for it; I know 
“ EK 6 | 


it 
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It proceeds from: your: lové to: tie, (Me 
threw one of her arms round my neck): 
" yet I arn fure, were you in my place, you: 
would act juft as I intend to do.——~— And 
how is that, my.dear? Tokeep.from all’ 
the world, except perhaps fuch a faithful 


7 friend as yourfelf, the knowlege. of a. {e-. 


cret which terrifies me.every:time.I think. 
of it.—And why terrify. you, Dolly? Is- 
there a crime in loving-? Not in the thing, 
itfelf, fhe replied ; but to me ’tis the crime - 
of our firft parents, ’tis the fin of difobe« 
dience.. Yet. the forbidden. fruit is fo- 
tempting, Dolly! pofitively, if I were not: 
your friend, I fhould be your rival, for I: 
do think Falkland. a. bewitching creature.. 
What.eyes the toad has! And yet (with-. 
drawing her arm from my neck) you: 
would not have him yourfelf, Mifs Aud-- 
ley, were you. circumftanced as I am.- 
Upon my life I would, if I kad fuch an: 
independent fortune as. you have.. What, 
(with a look of furprize mingled with cu--_ 
riofity) contrary to your mama’s appro-— 
bation? I do. noe abfolutely fay thar. 
either ; I have as great.are{pect for paren-- 


\ 
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tal authority (and I kept my face: admirs. 
ably) as you can have, Mifs Arnold, and: 
therefore I fhould' certainly ¢ry to obtain. 
my mama’s confent, and if fhe would not 
grant it, why then Ay, what would be-- 
come of you then,.Mifs Audley ?—-Why 
then, I think I fhould be very apt to mar- _- 
ry him without it.—Mercy on me, Sophy, - 
How madly you talk! but I am fure you: 
are not ferious.—Why no, in that cafe J. 
believe I fhould be. as much afraid to ven_- 
ture on: fuch.a ftep as you would, for I 
fhould think-a parent’s refufal of confent. 
amounted to. a prohibition, and I fhould - 
look upon it as a downright aét of rebel- 
lion in that child who fhould tranferefs. 
fuch a prohibition: A ftifled figh which. 
I: faw. lifting her gentle bofom. at thar. — 
word, encouraged me to. proceéd.——But: 
Pll fuppofe matters fituated with me, juft: 
as they are with you; I will fuppofe my 
mama to be: as fond of Mr. Falkland as: 
Mrs. Arnold is; I'll fuppofe that fhe has. 
but one fingle objection to the giving him: 
her daughter, that objection by no means. 
to be charged on himas afault, and that the 
herfelf would overlook it, if it were no, - 
, through 
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through fear of the cenfures of med-: 
dling impertinent people, and. the re-. 
fentment of an imperidus brother: Thus 
circumftanced, Town I fhould not think 
It any great outrage againft duty, if with- 
‘out hazarding a denial from my mother, 
T took the man I loved, and trufted to her 
tendernefs to forgive a little trefpafs, 
which had not amounted to a breach ‘of 
her commands. There was alittle fophiftry 
in this reafoning, Edward; I learnt that 
knack from you. Mifs Arnold however faw _ 
it not, atleaft fhe was too much agitated by 
the tendency of my difcourfe to examine 
it. You talk of but one objection, faid 
~ fhe; oh, Sophy, you don’t know what you 
are fayins ! ‘I know of ‘none, faid I, but 
the unlucky circumftance of poor Mr. - 
Falkland’s birth, which has been paffed 
by in hundreds who have not half his me- 
rit ; for with refpect to his want of fortune, 
where there will be fo confiderable a one 
on your fide, ’tis too mean a confideration 
to be balanced with fo many good qua- 
‘dities, fo many accomplifhments, fo ami- 
able a perfon...... Dear, dear Mifs 
4 Audley, > 
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Audley, bow can you talk-thus ? Why 1s it 
notall trae? I grantit ; butindeed yourkind 
zeal for me tranfports you beyond the 
bounds of reafon’; you forget that all this 
while, the man of whom we are fpeaking, 
never once dreanied of thofe chimeras which 
you have been conjuring up in'your. own 
imagination.—Ha, ha! and is shat the rub 
then ? Oh, child, it hall foon be-removed, 
our bowls fhan’t be ftopped: by a ftraw.— 
You don’t fuppofe, Edward, I faid this 
to Dolly; have not you been correfpond- 
ing with me long enough to know the dif- 
ference between a little mental parler that 
I fometimes hold with myfelf, and a re, 
{ponfe made aloud? I anfwered Mifs Arg 
nold, He mutt be very infenfible then, and I 
believe that is one of the laft faults that we ~ 
fhould fufpect in Falkland’s nature. No, 
Dolly, affure yourfelf, if he never did be- — 
fore, he muft in this laft vifit have dif 
covered enough of your fentiments to en- 
courage his hope... | 
She fhuddered when I faid this, as one 
does at the fight of a little noxious animal 
to which we have an — Lord, 
Mus 


ga 
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Miis Audley, how mean moft I appear in- 
your eyes! And if I fhould do fo teo. in. 
thofe of Mr. Falkland! ———She clapped: 
her hands topether, Oh, Sophy, I am not. 
g match for that reflection; Ido not wifh: 
to be beloved ; but indeed. I could not‘bear 
to be defpifed.. 

Juft as the fpoke this we heard fome one 
tap at the door, (we were in the garden 
parlour) May-I- come in, ladies? faid Falk- 
land, for tt was he. Mifs Arnold was. too. 
much difcompofed to fee him fhe ran into 
the adjoining room, andI bid himcomeé in, 

"I thought Mifs Arnold had been with. 
you, Madam, faid he, and I came to bid 
- you both good-bye.—You are not going 
away now, Sir? Yes, he replied, Mr. Price- 
dines at Oxford to-day, and he thinks I 
may as well take thé opportunity of going 
‘ jm the chariot with him, as defer it till 
evening when I purpofed to: have gone. 

- My zeal for your interefts, Edwards 
made me cruel in that. inftant; I did an 
ill-natured thing, for without giving poor 
Dolly time to re-compofe herfelf, I called: 
her out of the other room, from whence, 
2s the aoe {tood on the jar, fhe had heard. 

3 \ what 
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what was faid. She entered, I pitied her. 
from my heart, for fhe looked as pale as- 
death, Orlando took her kindly by the 

hand, What's the matter,my dear Arney 2. 
(for fo he fometimes calls her) no HI news ° 
from Burnly, I hope! (he knew fhe had 
received a letter) how dees vour mama and) 
Ceciliado? They are:very well, fhe re« 

plied, but I am myfelf a little indifpofed: 
to-day. Poor Dotty, faid Falkkind, and 
flightly kiffed one of her cheeks; this. 
eafy familiar action foon chafed away — 
the palenefs from them. He looked. 
earneftly at her, ’Tis your too clofe atrem 
dance on me, fatd he, that has made 
you ill; it were better a hundred fuck 
worthlefs fellows as I am fhould die, than 

that you thould lofe an hour’s héalth.. ’Tie. 
only her want of fleep, faid J; fhe will be - 
well again in a day or two.-] hope fo, ree: 
plied Falkland; } fhall callon youagain foon. 
Adieu, and pray be well againft I fee you. 
next, Good morning to you, Mifs Aud+ 
ley, have you amy commands te Sx Ed 
ward? He made to:each of us a gracefub. 
bow and retired, and we faw.the. chariot | 

drive 


90 - ° Memorns of 


drive away with him and Mr. Price in ie 
prefently after. 

Poor Mifs Arnold! Lord! Edward, it 
is 4 fad thing tobe in love without being 
fure of a return, for that is at prefent our 
cafe: not that I can have the leaft doubt 
of Falkland’s catching the flame if it be 
communicated by a fkilful hand; but to 
tell you the truth,. I have not obferved any 
thing in him which gives me room to bee. 
lieve he loves her; yet I may be miftaken,. 
and he may have art enough to conceal 
his inclinations, where there appears fo 
little probability of their fucceeding. She 
feems now glad that he is gone, and has 
befought me not to.talk of him. In this’ 
I muft conform to her. defires, or perhaps _ 
forfeit. her good. opinion, without which 
nothing can be effected.. It now -refts ° 
upon you to:make - Falkland fpeak for 
himfelf, and I think I can anfwer for the 
confequences. _ 

- Weare at prefent. me intolerably hum- 
drumifh; and if.:1 were not the beft fifter 
in the. univerfe, I fhould leave Dolly to 
read Homilies to‘old Price, and return ~ 
- ‘home 3 


~. ake ! 
“wy, 
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home; though, by the way, my mama, has. 
‘permitted me (for we writ to her) to fay. 
here dill Mrs. Arnold’s return, , 

Tam, Be. 


LETTER XI. 
Sir EpwarD AUDLEY to Mifs AUDLEY. | 


Oxford, Fuly 208. 


PER Y near finking, by Jupiter ! ! If 

I had not been a fkilful feaman, and 

cried *bout /hip in an inftant, we had gone © 
fouce to the bottom! You have an ex- 
cellent nofe, Sophy; to ufé a fportfman’s & 

phrafe, and can fcent out a little lurkin 

Cupid as well as my Bafto can a hare.’ 
You were right with regard to Mifs’ Ar-: 
nold, you aré right with regard ‘to Falk- 
Jand, for he not only does not love “Dora-' 
thy ; but as’ fortune in ‘her {pite would 
have it, he Joves Cecilia:! Tiianks be to. 
my better ftars‘T'am not dying for’ either of 
ithe puppits, yet I wil/ have one ‘of them ; 
and one my heart has been fo amtnable' 

e | te? 


we 
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to me as to turn out Dolly to make room 
for Cecilia, why fhould not Falkland’s be 
the fame, and turn out Cecilia to make 
room for her elder fitter? Ay, it mutt be 
fo, the change is eafy, and it will. be fo ex- 
tremely convenient to us all, that I will 
have it fo; but Falkland muft not yet 
know my defign, foron that depends its. 
fuccefs, though I had like to have betrayed 
it, which wot:ld. have blown us all up. 

| Have you ever feen two children. at 
sie Sophy, ‘delighted with the {ports in: 
which they were engaged, and galloping. 
in full career round. the room on hobby. 


horfes ? One of. them, tired’ perhaps of 


his paflime, fpies fome toy that was put up 
en.a thelf, probably to be out of both their’ 
reaches ; he climbs to get pofféffion of it,. 
which. the other brat. no fooner perceives, 
than he immediately difmounts,. and no- 


thing: will ferve hint but. the identical: 


bauble. of his companion 5 he {qualls for it 
direétly, Waugh, Sir, itwas mine firft, and- 
they fall inftantly. to fcratching. Thus 
would it have fared between F alkland and. 


ene, had he difcovered that I. a any. views : 
with. 
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with regard to Cecilia; for though he 
never yet entertained the moft diftant 
- thought of poffeffing either of thofe girls, 
and confidered them, like the toy on the 
fhelf, as things entirely out of his reach; 
yet had he feenan adventurous rival ftretch | 
forth his arm to feize the prize, good-bye 
to hobby. horfes, nothing weuld ferve him 
but my play-thing. 

Pl tell you what pafied =_ as 
yefterday. Falkland, faid I, I am :afto« 
nifhed that you who have had fuch oppor. 
tunities have not endeavoured ta-carry off 
one of the Milfs Arnolds. . To ‘carry of ! 
faid he, with fome furprize. <Ay, her 
heart I mean, cried I, for then you may 
be fure her perfon wHl {oon follow. Youare | 
miftaken, Sir Edward, anfwered he.; their 
- mother has inftilled intothem fuch notions 
of perfection, that they hardly think them- 
felyes mortal women, and I] dare fay, no-~ 
thing under a demi-god would be thoughe 
worthy of them: 1 Jaugh’d, and anfwered, 
Yet I will lay five hundred pounds, Falk . 
land, that-had I been under the fame roof . 
— them half as long as you have been, 

one 
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_one of them fhould have defcended from 


her cceleftial ftilts, and been a rea 
by this time. 

He paufed a little, then afked me which: 
of them would have been my choice? Ce- 
. Cilia, anfwered I, (poffeffed with a notion 
that Dolly muff be ‘his) ‘Cecilia! he re- 
peated eagerly, his face allina flame. I 
quickly faw how the land lay, and with 
en inimitable prefence of mind, Would 
fhe not be your’s.? cried I. I think her a 
much finer girl:than her fifter, the youngeft 
is: amere baby face.’ He laughed now 
in his turn, and -re-compofing his fea- 
tures, Faith, Sir Edward, you ftartled 
me,:faid-he ; why the ycunge/ is Cecilia, for 
whom, had I pretenfions to either of them, 
Town I would give my life. I could love 
Cecilia dearly, and though I have hitherto 
{tifled a hopeleis flame, J find the thoughts 
of a rival would make it blaze out. There, 
Sophy, you fee he gave proof to my fimile. 

Falkland, replied I, with a very ferious 
countenance, I could tell you a fecret that 


' acertain little bird.-has whifpered to me ; 


but fince I know your fentiments, I had 
_ better 
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better keep it to myfelf.° What is-it? 
prithee, tell icme, Poh, what does it figni- 
fy, I’ll only tell you that would givealimb 
to be as happy aman as you are without 
your, knowing your own good fortune— 
Pil never forgive you, Sir Edward, if you 
conceal it.— But] promifed my fifter not.to — 
fpeak of it—And you never broke your 
promife to a lady? Ay, but this is a dif- 
ferent cafe, —You may keep your fecret, 
Sir Edward, but J fhan’t look upon you any 
longer as my friend: Suppofe | thould tell 
you that Mifs Arnold loves an infenfible 
blind fellow that never oncethought ofher ! 
He appeared thunder-ftruck. Mifs Ar- 
nold! do you mean Dolly or Cecilia, for | 
you don’t feem to know one from the - 
other? I mean her whom my fifter is now’ 
with, fhe who I think the handfomeft, 
Dolly, if that be her name. Why you 
amaze me, Sir Edward! What did Mis 
Audley fay to you? Coxcomb, faid I, you 
want to indulge your vanity now, by hear- 
ing at fecond hand the foft confeffions of 
one of the fineit creatures in the univerfe. | 
_ No, replied he, for upon my word (I can 
not yet get him to fwear a little decently) 

if 
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if you-are ferious in what you fay, I an 
extremely forry for it. Oh could you but 
“have told me this of Cecilia! ’Tis a pity, 
cried I, that doth the girls are not in love 
with you; why what a tyrant art thou, 
Falkland ? for if that were the cafe, one of * 
them suf be unhappy.—You miftake me, 
-anfwered he; I only with that Cecilia had 
for me thofe fentiments which you fay her 
fitter has; forthen—What then, Falkland? 
Why then perhaps ‘both you and I 
but it ig all madnefs to think of it. We 
‘can neither of us pretend to them, your 
fortane does not intitle you; and for my 
part, born as ] am under an anathema, I 
mever durft entertain a hope. I have a 
‘thoufand obligations to Mrs. Arnold, and 
I fhould think it a violation of the laws 
of gratitude and -hofpitality, fhould I. 
endeavour to feduce the heart af her 
daughter. 

I did not like this ftrain, Sophy, it fa- 
woured too much of old Price. Yet, faid 
J, youwifhed but now, that Cecilia had 
“for you thofe fentiments that her ‘fifter 
has. I a in that cafe, Falkland, you 

~ would 


a 
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hofpitality. At prefent you are mightily 
inclined to impofe on: yourfelf for virtue, 
what is in reality nothing more than ind:f- 


ference. Suppofe it were Cecilia who lov- 


ed you, would you not hazard every thing, 
forfeit every thing to poffefs her? I dare 
not truft myfelf with the thought! faid 
‘he. That anfwers me fully, replied I; 
where then is the difference between 
breaking through forms (for that would 
be the very bead and front of your offending) 
with a view to gratify your own paffion, 
and the doing {o in order to make a grate- 


ful return to that of a fair lady? In 6ne | 


cafe, faid he, thé temptation would be 
fome excufe. ‘And in the other, cried J; 
the motive would be a much better. I 
admire Mifs Arnold, faid he, I love, I 
efteem her; yet 1. never confidered her in 
the light you mention. Cecilia had early 
poffeffion of my inclinations, and I had 
always thought fhe loved me better than 
her fifter did. This it was perhaps which 


helped to conciliate my affections more to . 


her. You fee how wrong a judgment you 


Vou. IV. F formed: 
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formed, anfwered I; you wete led into 
this error for want of bemg better ‘ac- 


quainted with the female heart. Cecilia, 


who felt nothing more fer you than friend- 
fhip, or at moft a j/j#erly love, gaye: full 
feopé to thofe feelings, and as fhe had ne 


_reafon to hide, fhe let you. fee ail that 


pafled in her heart, Poor Dolly, on the 
contrary, confcious that fhe felt more for 
you than fhe dared to avow, was always-on 
her guard, and for fear of difcovering the 
whole, perhaps concealed more than. fhe 
needed to have done. | 
T believe you are right, faid-he; a thou- 
fand little circumftances now occur to me, 
which convince me that you are. -There 
was fomething very particular in Mifg Ar- 
nold’s behaviour when [ took my leave of 
her yelterday. Poor girl, what a pity !|—— 
What a pity indeed, cried I, that fhe fhould 


tove an: infenfible puppy that. does not 


deferve her! and | {wore a furiqus. oath at 
him, What would you. have me do, cried 
he, would it not be bafely betraying Mifs 
Arnold to pretend a paffion whichI do not 
feel? And would it not alfo be betraying 

_ my 
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my own interefts, for in that. cafeI mut 
forever give up all thoughts of Cecilia? 
‘Dolt, cried I, have you any bapes of her? 
At-prefent not the leaft, anfwered he, -yet 
time might do fomething in my favour. 
I build much on Mrs. Arnold’s tendernefs 
for me; and were Cecilia to favour my 
wilhes, I think I fhould even venture to. 
difclofe them to her mother.-——-And be 
fure of a difappointment, interrupted I; 
no, no, Falkland, though a heart in-love 
may overlook a thoufand inequalities, a 
patent’s cooler judgment” never cai.— 
Would there not then, faid he, be the fame 
difficulty with regard to one fifter as to the 
other? Undoubtedly, cried I, if the mo- 
ther were to ‘be confulted on the occafion. 
—fle was thoughtful for a while, then re- 
peated with a figh, Poor Mifs Arnold! 

_ I .dropp’d the converfation here, not 
thinking it convenient at that time to urge 
~ the fiabject farther. 
- J have ftudied Falkland minutely fince 
I have been acquainted with him, and find 
he is of a very mixed character. The fa- 
ther and the mother pretty equally blended 

F 
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in his compofition; but I hope the latter 
may predominate, elfe even uhder my pra- 
dent guidance and example, he may fneak 
out of the world without doing any thing 
worthy of remembrance. Tis harder to 
delineate the traces of this young rian’s 
mind, than of any one’s I have ever yet 
known. Ihave fometimes thought this’ pro- 
ceeded from the fame caufe that extremely 
delicate faces are the hardeft to bé drawn. 
He has no ftrong lines’ in his ‘foul, dnd if I 
may ufe the expreffion, all the features of it 
are faint. I donotthink him capable of a 
manly or fteady friendfhip towards * ‘one of 
his own fex, or of avitolentor conftant attach- 
ment towards one‘of your’s; yet is he‘the 
moft engaging and agreeable companion 
in the world amongft men, and would, (td 
a woman) I dare fay, appear 2 warm and 
fincere lover. He likes pleafure, yet en- 
ters not into it with that juvenile ardour fo 
natural to one of his age; he’ even fome- 
times commits pyceles. but i it feéms'as if 
he were led into them more from the force 
ef example, than the ftrength of his 
paffions. He is.at times idle without be- 

ing 
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mg diffipated, and at others bufy without 


being. ftudious. He will deny no favour 


that you can afk of him; yet he appears 
not: much.:obliged for thofe which are 
granted to.him. .. In fhort, he does the beft 


and the worft things with equal indiffe-. 


rence. He loves. expence, yet he by. no 
means, defpifes:money; and I have feen 
him generous, and niggardly in the fame 
hour;. hafty in forming refolutions, and as 
ready. to break them. He has an infinite 
deal of vanity; but he has ftill more art 
in concealing it, and I believe that I am the 
firft who ever difcovered that he had either. 
“With all this he has very good fenfe, and 
an addrefs infinuating beyond any thing I 
ever met with. His faults feem all com- 
plexional, fo are his virtues too, for he is 
neither right | nor wrong upon principle, 
and it appears.a moot point whether _na- 
ture intended him for an angel or a devil. 

Such is the fubject I have to work upon. 
His old*tutor (whom, he fays, he beheves 
tobe. as good a man as Abraham was) has 
endeavoured 'to inftill into him all his pa- 
triarchal notions;.a few.of them have ftuck 


F 3 by 
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by him, and it has ceft me a good deal of 
pains to roat out others; but I mutt clear 
the ground entirely of weeds, for fuch I] 
confider prejudices of all kinds, and then 
I think I can fow it with what feeds I 
pleafe. 

‘When he firft came to ae he waa 
very untowardly, and, to fay the truth, -E 
had not much hopes of him. Nay fill, 
fpite of all ‘my digging and boeing and 
raking, @ weed now ‘and then pops. Up > 
he relapfes into his abfurd opinions, and 
thts he calls a return to virtue; but this 
1s generally after anight’s debauch, when 
finding perhaps his head ach next morn- 
ing, he declares he'll never drink: again; 
fhuts himfelf wp in his chamber for three 
days, and I vertly believe fays his prayers. 
I commonly let thofe penitential. fits work 
off; as I would thofe of'an ague, and ther 
I apply my rentedy; by which means F 
hope in time-to effeét an abfolute- cure. 
His confcience feems tobe troubled with 
an intermitting fever, but I perceive: al- 
ready the returris of it--aré-lefs frequent, 
__ and the paroxy{ms.of a haaabals duiration. 
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1. do not wonder that Mrs. Arnold has 
a high opinion of him; perfons who are 
- endowed: with 2 plaufible exterior, and 
who are not agitated by violent. paffions, 
may impofe on more difcerning eyes than 
generally fall to the fhare of ingenuoys 
minds. Let this account for what you feem 
fo much furprized atin yourlaft letter, viz, _ 
that Mrs. Arnold, with all her penetration, 
could never fee into the character and de- 
fiens of a certain friend of ours; whom, in 
all companies, fhe declares to be the def of 
women! Don’t you know that old Price 
is her almoner to difpofe of all her little 
private charities ? - Then his converfation 
is fo edifying ! Lotd, what would /be give 
to have fuch a worthy divine ‘under the 
fame roof with her! 7F ts true her ladyfhip 
has the misfortune of having a rakehelly 
young fellow to her fon, but what then? 
' The worthieft of parents may have wild 
children; befides, Sir Edward is. very 
young, he may reform, and yet make an 
excellent man. Oh, ne doubt, if « pleafes 
heaven to make fuch a reformation.—~ 
Mean while poor lady. Audley.di/countenances 
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him as much as poffible, and even very 
rarely allows him to vifit her. -Such a 
conduct may be thought. fomewhat rigo- 
rous by. tender mothers, ’tis true, but for 
her part.fhe fhould always prefer her daty 
to her feelings. —— Now, Sophy, do you 
wonder any longer? But to return to our 
own affairs. I think ’tis meet that Mifs 
Arnold fhould be perfuaded that Falkland 
loves her. You are very good at ftarting 
ahint, but I am your only operator to 
improve upon it. I therefore fend you a 
pretty maidenly epiftle inclofed, which you 
_ may let your friend fee in whatever man- 
ner your difcretion fhall direct. You mutt 
in return write me a letter fit for Falk- 
land’s eye. I will not affront your faga- 
eity by enlarging on the utility of this ftep; 
I fhall only remind you that it will give 
me an opportunity of renewing a conver- 
fation, which I could not well be the Arft 
to re-affume, without creating fome fufpi- 
cions of a defign.—Sophy, I muft fucceed 
in this affair, or Iam undone, that’s all. 
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.» .: LETTER XIV. . 
(Which was inclofed i in the preceeding. )e 
rO U ‘reproach me, my dear Sophy, 
for abfenting myfelf from Wood- 
berry. Falkland was punctual in deliver- 
ing to me. your - menaces } ; but you ought. 
rather to commend my caution than to 
blame my coldnefs,’ Ilove you, and I 
refpect Mifs ‘Arnold ; ‘but I owe, fome- 
thing to my own peace, and therefore 
‘think it prudent not ‘to indulge. inclination 
where hope’ is forbid. The unhappy, — 
| they fay, find relief in'the fociety of thofe’ 
who are as miferable aS themfelves ; if this. 
be fo, I have at’ leaft: one confolation, for 
I find I am ‘not the only: wretch who muft 
fielrtin? thing! Your tytaiit frienthibas ai 
lover, though perhaps fhe little fofpects 
it; of whom the proudeft of her fex might 
‘boaft! -but -he fhall never grace her tri- 
umphs. “Hopelefs: of fuccefs, he has hither-. 
to wifely. concealed his :love ; nor .{hould: 
even*‘L:have ‘difcovered it, if I.had -not. 
made ‘him the confidant of my own ;; then: 
it was he frankly acknowleged. himfelf to. 
PS be 
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be a fellow fufferer. Sophy, I truft you 
with a fecret that you muft not let tran- 
{pire. Falkland, poor Falkland (eafy and 
chearfyl as you have always feen him) pines 
ih fecret for that I won’t cali her. 
names, yet J could hate her for her hypo- 
crify. Yes, Sophy, fhe is a hypocrite,’ 
for who -that looks in her face would think: 
her cold orinfenfible? Yet I do‘not 
much blame. ber, as I do Mrs, Arnold. 
Her miftaken zeal for the prefervation of - 
Falkland’s morals, has expofed his heart 
ta inevitable evil. How was it poffible - 
for him, aot to hove, and is it- net next to 
a, miracle that he ts not beloved again ? I 
own to.you fairly, had I known the fate of . 
“his heart fooner, Mifs Arnold thould never 
have.enfolled my name a the lift. of 
her flaves. 

_ Had he. hopes of facets J fhould envy,- 
and perhaps love him lefS; but I could 
not be villain enough to endeavour to 
fupplant him, as 1 confider his claim as of 
elder birth than my own. At prefent: we 
have nothing to.do but to ft down: and 
condole with each other; yet I wih 

| | I 
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I could perfuade him to follow. my ex- 

ample, and by diverting his thoughts with 

other objects, try to turn them from that 

which now fo much engroffes them; but 
he is 2 romaptick fool, fo I muft leave him 

to his fate. For my part, } intend to give - 
myfelf but another week to whine like a 
driveller. 1 will then, like a fierce demo- 

Riac, frap my chains at once, exorcife the 
demon Love to quit mine and take pofiet- 

fion of fome other devoted breaft, leaving 

me free to make a happier choice. Ohy 
how J thall. exule when I can cry out, 


Do'ft fee that piece of beauty there,. 

How unregarded now it pafies ? 

There was a time when I did: {wear 

To that alone———» | 

Ah, Sophy, join with your brother in’ 
praying for this: propitious hour jo arrive ; 
fq may your gent/e bofom never feel the. 
pains of unrequited love. E. A. 
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LETTER Xv. 
_Mifs Autry to Sir Epwarp AUDLEY. 


: Woodberry, Fuly 24th. - 
f/\NHARMING creature ! incomparable 
A brother! how I envy you the glory 
of your ‘contrivance! It ought to have 
been mine; ’tis too good for any man 
living, Had there been a word more, or 
a word lefs, it would not have done: had 
you'treated Mifs Arnold with more deco- 
rum, or been more guarded in your ex- 
prefijons, -it would not have done = had 
you ufed more freedom, it would not have 
done ;. for then I could not have let her 
‘fee your letter; but you mixed your in- 
gredients to a nicety: yet with all your 
‘Skill, it {till would not have done, tf it had 
not been for my dexterity in the applica- 
tion; for let a recipe be ever fo well pre- 
pared, there may be a little fkill neceflary 
in adminiftering the potion, or the patient 

may lofe the good effects of it. 
I have taken three days to anfwer your 
maidenly epiftle, as you call it ; (very maid- 
, enly 
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enly it is, no doubt, becaufe you did not 
fwear in it) for, you muft know,Dolly did . 
not fee it till this very day, as I have been 
ever fince I recetved it pondering with my- 
felf in what manner I could beft commu- 
nicate it to her. © Falkland’s name was not 
_ to be mentioned: I could not, therefore, 
infringe this her command, without her 
really being, or affecting to be, difpleafed 
at it; and this might. have produced one 
confequences not at all defirable. 
- You fee, therefore, your letter. mu 
have been abruptly introduced, under an: 
apparent breach too of the confidence you! 
repofed in me. Chance fometimes'-doesi 
for us what neither our own induftry. nor: 
art could effect. I actually dropped your: 
letter without any defign,.:and Dolly, -by? 
the luckieft hazard, picked. it'yp on- the 
ftairs, where I: had flirted it out’ of my! 
pocket with my handkerchief in -going. 
down. She brought. it to me direétly,- 
_ folded up as.it was. I no fooner -caft:my-- 
eyes on it, than knowing it to’ he yours, ar 
mixture of furprize and joy made the cox: 
lour mount up ta my eyes, and, withoug: 
_ knowing 
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knowing what } did, f friapped it eaperly ~ 
from rer. So unaffected a confuffor could: 
not: fail of creating fome fufpicton. Ah, 
Sophy, cried Mifs Arnold, I fee we are 
not upon equal terms ; you have feerets 
_ which you conceal fromr me. You think 
this is froma lover, replied ; indeed, my: 
dear, you are miftaken; "tis only from my. - 
brother.— Why that blufh then, Sopby ? 
why that keen impatience to. hawe it re- 
ftored? Becaufe, faid I, (afteéting a httle 
of that. embarrafiment which | really felt 
before) becaufe ----- laok, this is his: 
hand: on the fuper{croption-—- Bacaufe: - - - 
beeanfe - .- faid fhe, {miling, how fhould. 
I. know Sir Edward’shand? I'll fhew you 
his name at the boteom, at leaft the two: 
firft leteers of it. I unfolded the letter; 
fhe obferved the yerfes: Poetry, as I live! 
ah, : Tittle diflembler, "tis not: from your. 
‘brother--See his: name at the bottom-— 
There may be mose EF. A.’s: than Sir Eds 
ward Audley ; you could not have been fo 
agitated, had it come from him. .I made 
her look at.the canclufion, doubling down 
tbs other part. She read, Lhe pains of un- 
| 4 requited 
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reguited lave. Sophy,, this cannot be frony 
your brother. , Why not, Dolly ?. has he 
nos reafon to complain of a ¢ertain perfon ? 
This feemed to .recaver ber: from. ber 
doubts.. I dare: fay, faid fhe, he is. very 
fevere upon me: in it, which made yon fo 
unwilling that I fhould.fee i: prithee tell 
me what. he fays.; for. § can. take nething 
kof fuch 2 mad-cap.: Well, fad I, i€ you 
wall promife. not to be angry, I will thew 
#% to you; though my brother would never 

we me, were: he to knew it. . Lk put.ia 
tooo her hands, She faw by the date ithad 
been written three: days ;.and hey manneg 
of finding it,, joined to my behaviour, lefy 
her net the leaft room ¢o fufpedct there waa 
any artifice m the cafe. 

She read. it attentively. “Here. was, a 
copy, Edward, to have exercifed.a painter's, 
fkill; her ingennous countenance fpeaking, 
all the various paffions of her foul. He is, 
right, faid fhe, perfectly right, wath a eom- 
pofed. look: and. voice, as fhe read the firlt 
paragraph of your letter, yet I fhould al;. 
‘ways. be glad. to fee Su Edward as a friend... 
I watched. her as fhe proceeded to the, 

next, 
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next, where you fay, Tbe unbappy find. re- 
lief, 8c. and I heard her breathe a figh; in’ 
pity even of-thee, thou-traitor. Indeed, 
I am very iforry, faid. fhe, her foft eyes 
{till more foftened by compaffion, at the 
thoughts of your pretended fufferings. 
But now came the touch-ftone, Your fy- 
rant friend bas'a lover, &c. J faw furprize, 
curiofity, and impatience take pofleffion 
of every feature; fhe feemed to devour 
the lines with her eyes: but when the 
_ name of Falkland ftruck them, what a glow 
then‘brightened her face! A blufh is too. 
poor a. word; I: never faw her look fo 
beautiful! Goad.God, faid fhe, can ‘this 
be poffible! She paufed a little, her:eyes 
-beaming with luftre. She read on—A-hy~ 
pocrite,- does ‘Sir ‘Edward call me? how 
much does’ your brother wrong me in his 
opinion! -Séphy, you know I am neither 
cold nor. infenfible. Shé returned to your 
letter; Poor Falkland! -dear Orlandot | 
broke involuntarily from ‘her lips, Sir! Ed- 
ward blames my mama here, continued. 
fhe; but how could fhe forefee, that ‘in 
cher pious care of an unhappy orphan, fhe 
pe wag 
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was laying up mifery for him, ‘and her. 
weak imprudent daughter? ‘Yet I have. 
heard her fay, that. there was @ fatality, at-; 
tended all her actions; and that-herbeft de-; - 
figns had been perverted into evil. Ic wills 
be her own fault, fatd I, if this .fhould be 
rendered fo.. She only. fhook her head ;: 
when coming to the conclufion’ of your. 
letter, fhe {miled, and faid, fhe loved you. 
for. your fpirit:in refolving to think no: 
more of her; adding, that fhe was very. 
fure you would not find it difficult to keep 
your refolution. I replied, My brother 
has a very vulnerable heart; at the fame 
time he is fo volatile, that I thould not be 
. furprized if I were to fee him in love with, 
fome one elfe in a month or two; (I faid © 
‘this by way of a little preparatory ftep for 
your attack on Cecilia) yet, continued I, 
were he to meet a kind. return, I know it. 
would fix him; and the plains of Arcadia 
never faw a tenderer or a more conftant 
fwain than Sir Edward .might then be. 
made. There was a pretty fpeech for you! 
I hope, replied Mifs: Arnold, he may then 
foon meet with a lady who will deferve and 

return 
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return bis affection. But let me now afk 
you one queftion, Sophy ;- Have you writ- 
tes to yous brother fince you received this 
letter ? I faw the tendency of her queftion, 
and was prepared with. an anfwer; yet E 
hefitated as if I were not. Have you 
Written to Sir Edward? the repeated———— 
E haye~-Sophy, I fear, E fear you put too 
much confidence in that brother of yours + 
yet, if you have betrayed. my fecret !—~~ 
_ I clafped my arms fuddenly about her 
neck—Dolly, I can’c deceive you, yet FE 
muft be forgiven ; I will not let loofe my 
hold, till you promife me your pardon- 
What have you done ¢. cried: fhe eagerly 3 
tell me quickly. -F have trufted my bro- 
ther, faid ¥, with a fecret- which F myfelf 
Gifeovered.. I am. loft then! cried fhe; 
Ringing from. me,. and throwing herfelf 
ito another chair; Falkland by this time 
knows it alk! *Twas -barbarous.in you, 
_ Sophy ;- would I have ufed you fo? My — 
brother will not mention it, faid I; I 
charged him ftridtly on that head... Oh, 
ridiculous fuppofition! eried fhe; do you 
wiaia that mete have’ ‘more virtue than ewe 

have ° 
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have? Don’t you fee that your friendfhin 
for me got the better of your fidelity to 
your brother, and you cemmuynicated to 
me what he charged you -to conceal! 
feemed ta be ftruck dumb with this ree 
preach, and the truth of the obfervation— 
but recovering myfelf; He has not the 
' fame reafons: to: excufe a breach of trutft, 
nor the fame motives for committing it 
I was overcome by your importunities ; 
and had you not found and prefied to fee 
my brother’s letter, I fhould never have 
mentioned Falkland to you more. The 
fame accident cannot befal Sir Edwards 
what inducement’ then, can-he have to bee 
tray me? ‘This flimfy apalogy was (as J 
taeant it fhauld be) very eafily anfwered. 
Fnendfp for Falkland, replied the: he 
loves him, and will ‘he very -glad of an ap« 
portunity of telling him. what he thinks 
will make bim bappy—Again: } ftood: ui 
amaze at her fagacity ! -but ftill willing ta 
excufe nty fault, I'am extremely forry, 
faid ¥, shat I. faould have been fo imprus 
dem ; but I don’t. know how it is, I never 
aould: keep. ang. thing. fram-myi | 
| 3 n 
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And I fpoke it in ‘the tone of oné who i is 
athamed of their own abfurdity. | 
° To what have you expofed- me!. cried — 
fhe, clafping her liarids together ; how fhall 
i-bear to look F alkland. in the face, after 
fuchan indifcreet, :fuch an unfollicited con- 
feffion ? -Had he remained ignorant of my 
w.aknefs, time and my. own endeavours, 
joined to'a belief of bis indifererce, would 
have enabled me‘ to ‘overcome it ; but now 
what hope have I left? If Falkland, en- 
couraged by what :I.am fure he knows too 
well, fhould venture to declare himfelf, £ 
.am undone! ‘Sophy; you know not what 
thorns you have plarited. here—and the laid 
her hands on her. bofom. -Accept of my 
penitence, my dear Mifs Arnold, faid I, 
and hope for the beft. I-:was really af- 
fe&ted.with the account: my : brother gave 
me of poor Falkland’s ficuation : I thought 
be was fo too; and (as he had no hopes 
himfelf) that the knowlege of this fecret 
would, far from creating any jealoufy in 
him, rather be a confolation, when he re- 
flected that it was not ah aawerthy rival to 
whom you. gave the preference. Come, 
- | prithee, 
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prithee, my dear,.dry your eyes (for I per- 
_ €ejved-tears:in them) you are: the firft wo- 
man, I believe, that ever cried for finding 
herfelf adored by the man fhe loved. I 
don’t weep for that, {aid fhe, but to think 
how unhappy.we mutt doth be. Had I fuf- 
fered alone;- but. poor Orlando—mutft. be 
your hufband after all, Dolly. She {miled 
through her tears, and fobbed out, A---h, 
Sophy, that’s: impoffible! A good deal 
more‘of pzetty. girlifh chit-chat paffed be-. 
tween, ‘ua, to. the: fame purpofe, : till we 
wére called down to fupper, where Mr. 
Price’s prefence was a check to any farther 
converfation on the fubje@t. 

The family are all, long fince, ee to 
bed ; and here arn I, like a witch, fcrawl- | 
ing dire characters at midnight. © My: 
chamber joins that. where Mifs Arnold 
fleeps; but where the fleeps not at prefent,. 
for I hear her fighing. Thefe very referved. 
gitls, I have obferved, when they do love,: 
love unmercifully. We lively ones, ‘with’ 
a little dafh of the coquet in us, are mere 
babies to them. Another figh! Oh, Ed- 


ward, the potion operates rarely | oe hs 
Well, 


418 °° Memorrs- of — 


- Well, bet all this while Falkland fteps 
not forward to meet us. Weare prepared 
for him: here; andI fthall have but a 
poor opinion of your abilities, if I do not 
very foon fee a pair of mutual lovers. If 
you can once bring him. to unfold his heart 
a little, Dolly’s will expand of nfelf, and 
we tnay truft to fympathy to do the reft ; 
but: it will be abfolutely neceffary to en- 
gage him in the purfuit of this arhour be- 
fore Cecilia’s return. -Once entered, he 
cannot retract; arid the reception he will 
be fure to meet with, muft infallibly fix 
Aim: for after all (putting romance out of 
the queftion) I believe he would blefs his 
ftars to get either of thefe girls. | 

. I take it for granted he has not the leaft 
fufpicion that you ever made any overtures 
- to Mifs Arnold; on which account, no- 
thing will appear more natural than that 
you fhould urge 4im, already fo much fa-. 
veured, to lay hold’on_his good fortune ; 
hefides, the indifference.you exprefied to-. 
wards Cecilia, will put him off his guard 
there too; fo that it will be impoffible for 
doubts of ary kind to awaken his jealoufy : 
and 
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and once there comes.to be a reciprocation 
. of vows between him and his love, (for — 
that, 1 expect, will foon be the cafe) he 
«annot be fuch a {narling cur as to ftand 
between you and a good to which he has 
Biven up all pretenfions. Dolly,’ on the 
other hand, very probably, will not be 
forry to fe her fifter in the fame predica- 
ment wi.h herfelf. We are all Eves, bro-' 
ther, and are ready to ftretch out the-apple 
to our friends of which we ourfelves have 
tafted. You know Mrs. Arnold thinks her 
daughters as fafe with my mama as with 
herfelf; we fhall, therefore, have many op- 
portunities, after they return from Burnly, 
of making little parties at our own houfe, 
till the time appointed for the young ladies | 
going toLondon ; and as you mean to quit 
the univerfity at Chriftmas, you may pur- 
fue your miftrefs the whole winter in town; 
for I count upon: your having fecured her 
heart before the leaves Woodberry, Iam 
quite tired with writing fo long a letters 
yet I will not go-to bed till I have {crib- 
bled a fhort one for Falkland to fe. It 
will require no Management in the world 

; to 
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‘to fhew it to him, but all the fkill of which 

you are mafter to make it produce proper. 

‘effects. You will have it inclofed; {6 

adieu- | 

P, S. The fervant who brings you this 

attends Mrs. Nelfon to town; who 

having ten thoufand things to buy, it 

will take her up almoft the whole 

morning ; {0 that you may order him 

to call on you before he returns home; 

and by that time, perhaps, you may 

_ be able to tell me how my billet 
worked. 


LETTER XVI. 
” (Which was inclofed in the preceding.) 


>] IS almoft a fortnight fince I have 

feen you, and yet you are> within 
five fhort ‘miles of me. ‘ Indeed, brother, 
you are’ very unkind, ‘and I almoft begin 
to think you have no affeétion for me. You 
ought to confider the melancholy life I lead 
here : I fee no body but a few primitive 

_ People, 


Mis Sripney BIDULPH. 214 


people, whom Mrs. Arnold has felected 
for her acquaintance. As for poor Dolly, 
fhe is become fuch a mope, that fhe is 
really fic company for no one but herfelf; 
and if I did not love her dearly, I would 
not facriiice my hours toher._ Poor dear 
creature! I pity her from my heart. 
‘Upon my word, Edward, I begin to be 
ferioufly alarmed for her; for I think her 
health is daily impairing. | Would to God, 
fhe had never known a certain friend of 
yours, or that he was in a fituation that 
would take off all objections to him; bue 
as that is never likely to be the cafe, if 
you have any regard to the peace of the 
family in which 1 now am, or fet any va- 
lue on my friendfhip, take-care never to 
Jet drop the fmalleft hint of what I intrufted 
to your confidence; for if any improper. 
confequences fhould enfue (as no doube 
there would) I fhould certainly be fufpeéted 
by Mrs. Arnold as an abettor in her 
daughter’s imprudence; for I know not to 
what lengths Dolly’s unconquerable at- 
tachment might carry her, if Falkland 
were to know and avail himfelf of it. 


Vou. IV. &G : Her 
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-" Her.mama talks of fending for her to 
Burnly, as fhe knows not when fhe hall 
be able to dilengage herielf from lady V—. 
I wifh fhe would, as it would at the fame 
time help to divert ber mind, and deliver 
me from a confinement of which I am 
quite tired. Dolly does not feem to relifh 
the thoughts of going ; but I have a great 
mclination to get my mama to. write to 
Mrs. Arnold to fend for her.. She need — 
only be told of that melancholy which is 
’ preying on her mind, to hurry her away 
dire€tly. She will ateribute it, no doubt, 
to her being, for the firft time, abfent from 
her friends. Flow much does poor Mifs 
Arnold envy that little fprightly grpfey Ce- 
cilia! Mrs. Arnold fays fhe is the life of 
the whole family at Burnly; and that her 
éonttant flow of {pirits fupports thofe of her 
mama, as well as of Mrs. and Mifs Darnley. 
Happy girl! fhe is a ftranger to that ty- 
rant who commits fuch ravages in-the bo-. 
fom of her poor fifter. 

- For Heaven’s fake, Edward, fend me 
fome books, and fome news. Tell me 
who and who’s together at Oxford: pick 
: . up 
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up all the anecdotes you can get, both 

good and bad, cram them into your budget, 

and empty the contents of it at Wood- 

berry within thefe eight and forty hours, 

or thou art no.brother of mine; though, 

for the prefent, I will fub{cribe- mytelf 
Your affectionate fitter, 


9. A. 


LETTER XVIL 
Sir Epwarp Aunty to Mifs Aupuey. | 


Oxford, Fuly 25th. | 
N°? W, by Saint Paul, the work goes 
bravely on—I was in bed when I re- 
ceived your packet; and having read the 
oreat letter and the little letter, (the pre- 
cious engine of our defigns) | bethought 
me of a curious expedient, which I in- 
ftantly’put in practice. I bounded out of 
bed, threw on my night-gown and flip- 
pers, and having nicely picked off the 
feal from your inclofed billet, I as nicely 
| clapped on-a frefh one; then giving it to 
G 2 Davi, 
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David, I bid him-follow me in a quarter of | 
an hour to Mr. Falkland’s chambers, and 


‘give it to me there. Have not yon it 


already, Sir, faid David, what occafion is. 
there for my bringing it to you again ? Do 
as I bid you, you dog, and afk no quef-. 
tions. I then fauntered into Falkland’s 


room, whom I found juft up. Give me 


fome coffee, quoth I, and threw myfelf into 
his eafy chair. Juft as we bepan our 
breakfaft, David entered, and with a very 


- grave face, and a low bow, prefented me 


your letter; but thinking himéelf in a plot, 


he could not refrain from tipping me a fly 


wink, which it was happy for the repofe 
of his bones that Falkland did not obferve. 

Having read it, I toffed it down carelefly 
on the table. 42 Italian feravwl, faid 
Falkland, looking at the lines backwards ; 
qwhich of them is it from? (for I have 
ather ladies who write to. me befides you, . 
Sophy.) If you have any cunofitys faid I, 
you may read it; for the mifchief is done 
already, and cannot be made worfe by a 


farther communication. He took the let- 
ter up, and I could obferve by the rogue’s 


"ase 
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face as he read, that his vanity was not a 
little flattered. He rofe from his chair 
without fpeaking, and walked up as it-were — 
mechanically to the glafs, where having 
taken a furvey of his own dear irrefiftible 
figure ; You can’t imagine, faid he, turning 
round with a very folemn face, how much. 
1 am affected with this account which your 
fitter gives: of poor mifs Arnold. I wifh 
indeed, as mifs Audley fays, that we had 
never known each other. It would have 
been happy for fer, faid I, toffing off my 
difh of coffee; but I hope her mother _ 
will fend for her into Lancafhire, and by 
way of curing her melancholy, clap up 
. fome hafty match for her, as old lady Bi- 
. dulph did for Mrs. Arnold. HowI thould 
laugh at you, Falkland, if we were to fee 
her.return a bride! Poh, cried he, how 
can you jeft upon fo ferious an occafion ? 
I would not for the world that any con- 
ftraint fhould be laid on poor mifs Arnold’s 
inclinations ; but I am fure her mama is 
_toe fond of her, and has befides too much 
humanity to be capable of exercifing any 
spay towards her children. I would nor 
G 3 : truft 


126 | $Memorrs of 


truftto that, faidI, ifher mama weretoknow 
how «i/ely her daughter has beftowed her 
heart; and if my mother fhould pick the 
fecret out of Sophy, (who by the bye has 
not the gift of retention) fhe would think 
hérfelf bound in dury totellit. Then the 
old gray noddles at Burnly (lady V—’s and 
Mrs, Darnley’s I mean) would be laid to- 
gether to prevent the mi/chief, as they 
would call it, and they would be for giving 
their mufty advice to Mrs. Arnold, who, 
good woman as fhe 1s, would, I believe, 
as you obferve, were fhe left to herfelf, be 
far from acting tyrannically. Then we 
fhould have Sir George Bidulph, with his 
overbearing infolence, bluftering all, the 
poor women into a ftate of petrefaction 5 
and lady Sarah, fcrewing up her mouth, 
would be. aftonifoed how a young perfon 
allied as her niece ts, could. Bs Sas herfelf 
fo far as to condefcend. Hold, Sir 
Edward, cried Falkland, his seed you 
are. Fortune has indeed caft me beneath 
mifs Arnold, in depriving. me of’ the ins 
heritance of my anceftors, elfe. where’s. the © 
mighty difference? I believe the name of 

Falkland | 
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Falkland is at leaft as refpectable as that 

of Arnold, and perhaps Bidulph into. the | 
bargain. Doubtlefs, faid I, I was nor 
{peaking my own fentiments, but thofe of 
lady Sarah, who you. know is one of the 
proudeft women in England. Curfe her 
pride! cried he. With all my heart, faid 
I, (glad to hear the lad utter fo fenfible a 
fentence.) I defpifeit, continued he,as much 
as I do the arrogance of her hufband, who 
always affected, even in my childhood, to 
treat me as a wretch whom. his fifter’s 
charity preferved from. perifhing; but 
there may come a day of retaliation, [ 
with, faid I, for I hate Sir George moft 
cordially, that both the girls would run 
away with two fuch idle fellows as you 
and I; 1 think that would mortify him 
completely, for I know he will be for clap; _ 
ping a coronet on each of them, merely for 
the pleafure of faying, My niece lady fuch- 
a-thing, though the title were lady Beel- 
zebub. 2. 
I faw Falkland was full of indignation ; 
he walked backwards and. forwards two 
or three times, then taking. up.-your. letter 
G4 again, 
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again, which ftill ‘lay on the table, and 
running it over a fecond time, And fo, faid 


he, mifs Cecilia is the life of the family at 


Burnly. I wifh the would fpare a little of 


her vivacity to her poor fitter. The mi/s_ 
‘was emphatical, and I perceived he was 


nettled at the judicious hint which you 
threw in with regard to Cecilia’s: happy 
indifference. 

But what is the meaning, Sir Edward, 


“faid he, that you don’t go and fee mifs 


Audley? 1 think fhe really has reafon to 
complain of you. Why truly, Falkland, 
an{wered I, I don’t think a Affer an induce- 
ment quite ftrong enough to turn a man 
from more agreeable engagements. If I 
had the fame motives for vifiting there that 
you have, probably fhe would have lefs 
caufe to complain. Ay, but’compaffion, 
Sir Edward; fuppofe we were to go to 
‘Woodberry this afternoon, juft to afk the 
ladies how they do? With all my heart, 
faid I,. yawning and ftretching myfelf out 


~almoft at full-length in the arm-chair.— 


‘Whattime fhall we go? faid he. Oh, when ~ 
youwill; about five o’clock, 1 fuppofe.— 
Falkland, 
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Falkland, will yeu Iend me_ this book ? 
pointing to acollection of poems that ftood: 
en the chimney-piece.  - 

left him here; and now, Sophy, you: 
may expect to fee Falkland at the above- 
mentioned hour; but not your humble 
fervant you may depend on it.. . Your mef- 
fenger has juft this minute called on me, 

‘fo I hurry him off with a heap of trumpery 
pamphlets for a blind; but remember I 
expect a good account of this fame vifit... 


LETTER XVIII. 
Mifs AUDLEY to Sir EpwarpD Agéuve 


| Woodberry, July 25th. 
DWARD, I am not amorous e- 
nough to enter into the fpirit of a 

love fcene, and had any: eclairciffement 
been brought about, I fhould have laid 
down my pen in defpair, for I would not 


attempt to defcribe the fublime folly of 2 _ 


pair of happy lovers:met together. I fhall 
however, I think, be able to paint the mo- 
G 5 derately 


130  $MeMOLRS of - 


derately. filly fcene that paffed here this 
evening. Truft not to Falklayd’s repre- 
fentation, but take it from, my faithfpl 
hand. A 

He alta here a, little wee fxs 
-Mifs Arnold and I were fitting ‘at-work, — 
. fn her dreffing-room. Mr. Price, agcord-. 
- ing to cuftom, gone to.take his -evening’s. 
nap. We heard Orlando coming up.ftairs, “ 
talking to, and. carefling Mifs Arnold’s. 
little lap-dog, who had ran to. meet. him,. 


_. There’s Mr. Falkland, faid I; Dolly — 


tufned pale, and inftantly took out her 
{melling-bottle; which I believe: prevented 
her from fainting. The footman threw 
open.the door, and. in darted the. tritamph- 
ant varlet, blooming as a cherub; the 
wind as he rid had heightened his colour | 
and blown his; aybourn hair about’ his 
cheeks; he really logked iniufferably hand- 
fome. Poor Dolly made him a.very low 
curtfie, unable to fpeak. He addreffed. 
me firft, then advancing ‘ta her with fome-, 
thing in his air that I. never obferved. 
before; I hope,. ma’aim, . you are perfectly. 
recovered from your indifpofition fince I. 

7 7 {aw 
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faw you laft? Madam was a new expreffions 
She anfwered in the fame ftrain, ] am. 
much better, Sir, only to-day I have had 
a. little return of. the head-ach.  Falk- 
Jand looked. earneftly at her; her con-. 
{cious eyes, unable to meet his, were caft: 
down to the ground. He took the work, 


fhe was doing out of her hand; .(it was a, - 


purfe which fhe intended for him) E-xtreme-, 
ly pretty, he faid it was, fo well fancied !, 
but would not working make, her head 
‘worfe? and he held it behind his back. 
It is for you,. faid I, that the is fo bufily 
employed. For me, my dear creature! 
then I infift on your laying it by, at leaft 
that you do no more of it whilft I ani | 
here. Mufs Arnold blufhed excetlively ; 
but fufered himto put her work into a 
little batket.that lay on the. window. He 
did this with that fort of authority which 
a man aifumes even in trifies where he 
knows he has. power. Dolly looked ex-_ 
cecdinaly filly, having nothing now to, 
take off her atrention from Falkland. ‘He. 
faid:he fhould be oblige! to her. for a difh. : 
of tea, and fhe flew to ring the bell witi . 
ay G 6 an 
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an alacrity which fhewed her readinefs ta 
prevent, if poffible, his fmalleft with. 

I enquired after you: He isa fad lazy 
fellow, faid Falkland; I propofed to him. 
that we fhould both wait on you together- 
this evening, and he. promifed to. eome. 
with me; but when the appointed hour: 
_- atrived, no Sir Edward was to be found: 
I fuppofe fome vagary came acrofs him,, 
which made him forget his engagement. 

The tea was brought up, which a little 
relieved Mifs Arnold from the awkward- 
nefs of her fituation, as it afforded her- 
fomething to do; but how different was: 
‘this from our former little parties! No«. 
thine entertaining, nothing inftrudctive,, 
nothing even lively was faid of either fide ;. 
in fhort, neither of them fpoke a word of- 
common fenfe, a vifible conftraint chained: 
both their tongues; and Falkland who has: 
as much vivacity, and Dolly who has as. 
good an underflanding as any one, appear-- 
ed each under greater difadvantages. than: 
ever I faw them. Yet I could perceive. 
that Falkland was not inattentive to his: 
geportment; (what defigning wretches. 

| yeu 
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you men are!) the ereature contrived to 
be amiable in every attitude into which he: 
threw himfelf, and when their eyes hap- _ 
pened to encounter, he had the impudence: 
to blufh ; ay, the impudence, for it was not 
modefty ; while, on the contrary, the an- 
fwerinf vermillion that mantled in the 
cheeks of Mifs Arnold, , was laid on by the 
ipnocent hand of bafhfulnefs. He afked,, 
Was there any hopes of Mrs. Arnold’s. 
fpeedy return? No, Dolly replied, fhe 
can’t yet leaxe poor lady V—; my mama. | 
is to be pitied in fo melancholy a fitua- 
tion. Your fifter muft have but a dull - 
time of it, faid the fly toad, over-doing- 
the thing from a confcious. knowlege of 
_what I had written to you on, that head. 
I fhould have thought fo too, faid Dolly ;, 
but my mama writes me word that Cecilia’s. 
conftant chearfulnefs. is the only refource: 
which fupports my mama’s own {pirits.. 
This was a moft fortunate reply.. Falke. 
- land was filent for a little while, then. - 
with an expreffion in his looks, which faid. 
in plain Englith, I know you love me, and. 
Lam almoft inlined to return it, he an- 
z "  dwered, 
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fwered, Somé people are happy through: 
infenfibility ; I with ¥ could change hearts: 
with Cecilia, A ‘fort of. achalf fich’ which: 
he blew away, conveyed even more:than he 
fpoke. Whether this was drawn from him 
at the thouchts of Cecilia’s indifference,’ 


or through compaffion for her ‘fifter, I‘ 


can’t pretend: to fay, 


Dolly’s confufion was too apparent to 


be concealed ; fhe leaned her head on one 
of her hands, refting her fine turned arm 
on the tea-table, her eyes half ‘clofed; 

and I thought that, Falkland cazed. at her 


with a mixture of tende ie gratitude,” 


and pity. This feemed a lucky. crifis, and 
I thought might be productive of fome- 
thing, "iE, a third perfon were not prefent. 


I‘role from, my chair. “Where are you 
going? cried Mifs Arnold,. ftarting from’ 
her reverie. Only ‘for fome thread to’ 


finifh my work, faid I, (for I had pretend.” 


ed to be fiddl: ng at it all the time we were | 


at tea.) Pray, | my dear, work no more 


this‘evening, faid the, ‘Iet us go. and ‘take’ 
a“ turn in ‘the gatden. It mutt eo for my~ 
me one I ‘replied: “She looked embar- - 


. raffed, 


ee: 
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raffed, as if afraid of being left alone with 
Falkland; and. rifing up, faid. the alfe 
would: go for her’s,- and accordingly fol, 
lowed me. out of the.room. 

What’s your opinion,. faid fhe, taking 
me by the arm as we entered my chamber, 
has your brother been faithful to you, or 
nat? I know, not,, I replied ;. but of thug 
much I am fure, that Falkland has bes 
trayed the -lover.. more than once this 
evening. I thought fo too, anfwered fhe, 
Oh, Sophy, where, where will.this end 3 
In your mutual happinefs I hope, my: dear, 
Oh, no, which ever way I. caft:my. eyes, 
happinefs has turned her back upon. me. 
Sophy, I charge you never leave me when 
Falkland comes, to ,vifit us, for-I tell you, 
once more, J have no fecurity, but in his, 
filence. 1 wih. my mama would retu Ny 
or fend for.me. to. Burnly 5: 7twere better, 
J were in my grave than. that. I fhould: 
overturn the hopes ance the peace ¢ of my; 
whole. family... 0... a 

When..we. went hack tothe room w wie 
we.had left-Falkland, we found vir. Price 
with him. : They had entered upon fomei 

4. literary 


ads 2) 
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literary fubjeét, in which the pupil feemed to 
acquit himfelf very much to the fatisfactior 


of his tutor. The old man joined us in 


our walk into the garden, fo that nothing’ 
more to the purpofe paffed for the reft of 
the afternoon; only I could obferve that 
Falkland in bidding Mifs Arnold adieu, 


‘Jooked———I don’t know how 5 but not as 


he ufed to do. 

Old Price entertained us with his praifes. 
all fupper-time, and Dolly feemed fo de- 
lighted, I thought two or three times se 
would have kiffed the old man. 

Edward, if this. affair fhould turn out 
unfortunately, I fhould never forgive my- 
felf for the part I have acted in it; for 
next to your happinefs I really wifh that of 
poor Mifs Arnold. Yet at worft,’ I can- 
not fee any great harm that can enfue, but’ 
alittle fracas in the Arnold family; and 
if they fhould be fo obftinate as never to- 
take her into grace again, fhe has a for- 
tune in her own power fufficient to make 


her happy with the man fhe loves. . 


As for Cecilia, if you can win her af- 


cues which I am partial “ to. 
you 
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you to think véry probable, I believe you 
would not find it difficult to obtain her. 
She loves gaiety, and, by the bye, is alittle 
weary of reftraint; and one thing I am 
_ fure of, as fhe has more fpirit than her 
fifter, fhe will not have a choice impofed 
on her by her friends, of which fhe herfelf 
- does not approve. I remember once when 
we girls were talking over Mrs. Arnold’s 
unfortunate ftory, Cecilia blamed her 
grand-mama Bidulph’s fcruples with re-_ 
gard to Mr. Faikland, the father of your 
' friend, and went fo far as to fay that fhe 
thought her mother had made too greata 
facrifice to duty, in giving hith up fo eafi- 
ly. This makes for you, Edward; he is 
not fo much terrified at the thoughts of a 
giddy fellow as her fifter is; befides, really . 
~ [think your family and rank in life mighs 
very fairly entitle you to either of them, ~ 
fo that (abftraétedly from the abfolute ne 
ceffity you are under of getting twenty thou- | 
fand pounds fome where, and which is not 
to be found under every: ftone) I am far 
from looking uponour alliance 4s aninjury 
to the family, not even to Sir George Bi- 
dulph’s 
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dulph’s faucy . looks, and ey Sarah’s 
pines nove: 

Ihave left Dolly reading politicks to 
the old dryad, whofe eyes begin to fail him, 
and have {tole up ftairs to fcribble. I thall 
difpatch this to you early in the morning 
by my flying-poft, as I call Jerry, and 
you may return. me a: line. by him to ins 


form me how Falkland’s pulfe. beats, if 


you have feen him fiace his viftt here. 
_P, S. Thad almoft forgot to tell you 
_ that Dolly and I had half’an:hour’s 
- chat by ourfelves after Falkland was 
: gone, for fam now no longer forbid 
- ta fpeak of him; the cafe is altered, 
_ -our fears of his indifference are at an 
end. The poor girl finds herfelf 
plunged in deeper than before, and 
3! wonders at the caufe ; for foe 1$ affec- 
ted beyoud meafure at the.thoughts of his 
--" being as wretched as herfelf. Wang me 
if I believe her; the pleafure of being 


beloved again, more than counterba- 


 . lances her fears for the confequences,. 


and I believe at this minute fhe does: 
not well know. whether fhe is forry: 


or glad. 


all, ote Ee | Bet Ff 
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LETTER XIX. . 
Sir EpwarRD Aup.ey. to Mifs AupLEy., 


“Oxford, Fuly 26th, 
Few words, Sophy,. and no more, 
\& 6Falkland fupped with me laft night, 
and after having railed at me for breaking 
my engagement, which ] excufed my own 
way, he told me what paffed in yeferday’ S 
interview pretty nearly as you related its 
only with a few additions fuggefted, I 
fuppofe, by his own vanity; for. he ‘faid 
Mifs Arnold looked fo pale and Janguithe 
ing that it grieved: him.to the heart, and 
he could ii! himfelf for. being the caufe, 
Coxcomb, muttered I to myfelf, what pity 
it is. thou. canft boatt of fuch a: gonqueft 4 
The thing-was now .fo apparent, he faid, 
that. a. man. ‘muft be blind not to fee its 
and the lady muft think him very ftupid,, 
or very. ungrateful, if he did not at leaft 
appear. fenfible of the honour. fhe did him. 
Very. true; . FE alkland, ‘undoybtedly, . the 
laws of- hyepanity,: the laws. af.civility de- 
mand. 
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mand fo much from you. For though it 
is the fartheft in the world from my 
thoughts, faid he, to take any advantage 
of her tendernefs, yet furely I may make 


cher a return of friendfhip and efteem, 


though I mean to go no farther. By all 
means, faid I; or fuppofe you were to 
throw in a little Platonic love, there can be 
no harm in that either; two feraphims 
might entertain shat for each other; and. 
Mifs Arnold feems of a turn to relifh thofe 
zetherial ardors, much better than a vul- 
gar paffion. I faid this with fo grave a 
countenance and tone of voice, that he did 
not find me out. I am much of your 
mind, replied he; and if I thought it would 
contribute to her happinefs, I would pay 
her my Platonic adorations with all my 
foul, for! have abfolutely no defigns upon 
her perfon, though I think her very hand- 
fome, but Cecilia has been beforehand with 
her in my heart. Well, prithee, faid I, take 
compaffion onthe poor girl; you may make 
love to her in blank verfe; (for a man is 
never ferious but in profe) and if fhe al- 
lows you the privilege of kiffing the tip of 

| her 
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her little finger, (though I believe even 
that is beyond the bounds of Platonifm) 
you muft feem in raptures with the fa- 
vour, and fpeak of it as the ultimate of 
your wifhes. This will footh her and di-- 
vert you, and no harm,can come of it; 
and fo here’s Dolly Arnold’s health. We 
both drank it, and he feems pleafed with: 
the conceit. Yet’tis fucha fly vaclet, that 
‘even my plummet, which is not a fhort: 
one, cannot fathom him to the bottom; - 
for whether he really means to purfue this 
hint, or pretended to adopt it merely to 
fave his credit with me, after his former 
declarations, I am at a lofs to determine; . 
but be it which way it will, the fuccefs is 
equally fure, for I never knew a pair of 
feraphic lovers who did not bring matters 
to avery earthly conclufion in the end, no 
matter what their defigns were, at fetting 
out. I think it only now remains to con- 
trive opportunities for Falkland to exprefs . 
his difinterefted friendfkip, and exalted efteems 
for Mifs Arnold, without any witneffes. 
I wifh the venerable Price would take a 
nap for the remainder of the fummer, for 

7 he 
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lre is very much in our way ; yet he ce 
times dines abroad; can’t you:give me ho- 
tice of thofe days, and I’ll engage for Falk-. 
Tand’s attending you on them? depend upon 
it he will-not want much fpurring ; I fhall 
tyrn his vanity to good account.. And 
then you know, Sophy, you muft | fome- 
times pay your duty to your mama, why 
not that day as well as another ? You had 
abfolutely promifed before, and your ma-. 
ma will take it ill if you difappoint her.. 
As for my part, I have fo many whimfical 
engagements, that I;can never be at a lofs 
to excute miyfelf for not going with Falk- 
land, if he fhould. afk me; I don’t know 
whether I fhan’t even tell him, that having 
had myfelf a little penchant for Mifs Ar- 
nold, it would not- afford me:the leaft en - 
tertainment to be an humble fpectator of 
his triumphs. There will be nothing a- 
mifs inthis, 1 think; yet I fhall either 
venture it. of not, as.occafion ferves.——— 
“Here follows a feries of letters’ between 
Mifs Audley and her brother, by which it 


appears that Mr, F alkland daily gained a. 
{tronger 
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ftronger afcendercy over the heart . of 
Mifs Arnold ;,and jf he did not altogether 
adopt the Platonic fyftem, he at Jeaft had 
not made any declarations of another nas 
ture. ‘The lady gives her brother a circum 
{tantial aceount of what paffed in every vifity 
fome of which were contrived (though with» 
out Mifs Arnold’s knowlege) in Mr. Price’s 
abfence; Mifs Audley herfelf fometimes 
forming pretences to be out of the way; 
en which occafion her friend ‘always told 
her the fubftance of thofe converfations fhe 
held with Falkland. 
~ Sir Edward Audley, ¢ on ste other hand, 


_ relates to his fifter what difcoveries he had 


made in the inveffigation, as he calls it, of 
Falkland’s heart, and wherein he hints that 
he ftill thought him devoted te Cecilia. 
During the “courte of this whole corre-' 
fpondence, there is manifefted a furpriz- 
ing deal of art, practifed by this intricuing 
brother and fitter, in order to pervert the 
minds of the two young perfons, on whom 
they had their feparate influence; in which 
attempt, Sir Edward feems to -have in 
; fome 
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fome meafure fucceeded. It appears 
that Mifs Audley and her brother but 
feldom met, which in one of her let- 
ters fhe accounts for in thefe words, * It 
¢ will not now be in my power to fee you, 
© for as my mama is going to the Farm 
‘ with Harry, (who J think continues very 
© puny) I fhall have no pretence for going 
© to Oxford, as-Mifs Arnold knows I have 
© no acquaintance amongft the towns- 
* people, and fhe is with me in i other 
¢ vifit I make.’ 3 


e 


As the above-mentioned feries of fetters 
contain a very minute detail, which tho’ 
not unentertaining, does neverthelefs not 
very confiderably advance the ftory; the 
editor has, to avoid {welling this collection 
to too great a bulk, wad them; and 
in this place prefents the reader with one. 
from Mrs. Arnold, which he has felected 
from fome others as that which more im- 


mediately carries on the narrative. 
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LETTER XxX. 
Mrs. Annotp to Mifs Arnotp. 


Buraly, Sept. os 

Thought to have embraced my deareft 

Dolly as on this day, and am as much 
mortified at the difappointment, as’ I am 
{ure fhe will be; but an unlooked for acci- 

dent has occurred, which will detain me 
here a week or ten days longer. 

You know, I told you in my Iaft, that 
lady V— had been ordered to the Bath by 
her phyficians. Poor woman, fhe has not 
only loft all appetite, but now complains 
of fuch a conftant and violent pain in her 
ftomach, that if the waters don’t relieve 
her, we are apprehenfive of the worft con- 
- fequences. The very day on which this 
journey was determined, and fixed for - 
the firft of September, I received a letter 
from’ lady Sarah, in which fhe informed 
me that fhe was going immediately to 
Bath to fpend a couple of months there; 
‘that Sir George was to call on her in his 

Vor. IV. H way 
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way to London, and that they fhould 
come to town together, the baped before 
Chriftmafs. She complains of not being 
well; but the truth I believe is, the was 
tired of Sidney Caftle, for, you know, fhe 
hates the country. A thought unluckily. 
came into lady V—’s head, which has been 
productive of famething that -has vexed 
me extremely. She begged I would write 
to lady Sarah, and intreat the favour of her 
to hire a houfe for lady V— and her famity. 
As Mrs. and Mifs Darnley go with her, they 
do not choofe to be in lodgings, and they 
wifhed to have a place ready for their re- 
ception againft they went down. 

I writ immediately.to lady Sarah agree. 
ably to this requeft,.and was:favoured di- 
re€tly with an anfwer, wherein fhe tells ave 
fhe has engaged a hovfe for lady. Vex -be- 
feeching me at the fame time to let Mifs 
Cecilia come with her to Bath, as fhe.(lady 
Sarah) was quite alone, and I fheuld make 
her wonderfully. happy by iadylging, her 
‘with her niece’s company. -Inconfiderate 
woman! fhe vaiues not the repofe of any 
"sone but herielf. is the nos: tQ — you 

|... both 
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both with her next winter ?- and next win- 
ter may perhaps open to you new profpects, 
fuch as probably may feparate you from 
- your mother’s arms; why then am I to 
be deprived of my. Cecilia’s chearful focie- _ 
ty fooner: than there 1s.a neceffity for. it? 
Why are you to. be robbed of your fifter’s 
company after an abfence already too long? 
For fhe adds in her letter, ‘ [ foall bring 
Cecilia.to London with me diretily from hence, 
and Sir George himfelf foall go dawn toOxfords 
Spire for Mifs Arnold on our retern to town.” 
You cannot imagine, my dear, how this 
unfeafonable demand has diftreffed me, 
becaufe I cannot well tell how to refufe it. 
You are no ftranger to the captious tem- 
per of lady Sarah, nor to the influence ‘fhe 
' as over your uncle, I :know I fhould. 
utterly difoblige both by a denial, and 
perhaps deprive you of the advantage of 
being-with Sir George next winter, as my 
brother’s aétions are altogether. regulated: 

by her ladyfhrp’s pleafure. - Lady: Vi~, 
who looks upon this as an agreéable jaunt’ 
fer my daughter, is very preffing’ that F 
eae let‘ her go; ‘fo are the other two 
Ha ladies, 
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ladies, but the child herfelf withes to return 
to her iifter. I cannot, however, excufe 
myfelf; Lady Sarah’s inftances are fo 
' preffing, the opportunity fo convenient, 
and the company with whom fhe is to go, 
fo eligible, that I have had an unwilling 

confent wrung from me already. | 
- The houfe which lady Sarah has taken 
cannot be ready, it feems, this week, which 
has poftponed lady V—’s journey, and in 
confequence of that my return home ; as I 
would fain enjoy..as much of my daugh- 
ter’s company as I can. “She embraces 
you, my love, with all her heart. Tel 
my Orlando I am delighted with the ac- 
count Mr, Price gives me. of the progrefs 
he is making if his ftudies; he fhares my 
heart equally with you and your fifter. I 
‘hope the good old man approves as much, 
of you in your capacity of miftrefs of a 
family, as le does in every thing elfe; and 
that you have iupplied my place on more 
important occafions than merely that of 
‘ prefiding at my table. Affure Mifs Aud- 
ley I-am highly fenfible of the obligation I 
have to her and good lady Audley, for 
thus 
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thus prolonging the happinefs you have re- 
ceived from your young friend’s amiable 
converfation. Adieu, my beloved; my 


next greeting to you, I hope, will be face © 


to face in my own peaceful dwelling. 


LETTER XXII: 
Mifs Auptey to Sir Epwarpb AUDLEY. 


Woodberry, Sept. 6th. 


Mifs Audley having in the beginning 
of her ‘letter given her brother the fubftance 
of the above, proceeds: } 


What’s to be done now, Edward ? 
How provoking it is thus to have this litt'e 
lively eel flip through our fingers! She 
will have all the flutterers in the place 
about her, for the jackanapes loves to be 
admired. Had fhe received her firft im- 
preffions 4ere, | fhould not be half fo much 
alarmed; for conftancy is accounted a 
prime virtue ; and abiding by a firft love, 
is a tenet held 3 in great veneration amoneft 
your young maidens bred up in the coun- 


H 3 try 5 
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try; and you cannot conceive the advan» 
tage it gives a man to have made a Jirft im> 
preffion in a folitude; he will for a long 
time maintain the fuperiority he ¢hen ap- 
peared to have over the reft of mankind, 
and the famé vows which perhaps would 
be rejected with fcorn in a brilliant drawing= 
room, would probably be received with 
tranfport in a fequeftered bower. 

This untoward accident has really 
damped my fpirits fo, that I cannot con- 
jure up a fingle idea that affords me a 
‘gleam of comfort. I wifh that narrow - 
faced and narrow hearted vixen, lady Sa- 
rah, were bed-ridden at Sidney Caftle. 
What’s to be done, Edward? I repeat it 
once more.— a 7 


LETTER XXIL. 
Sir Epwarp Aup.ey to Mifs AupLEy. 
Oxford, Sept. 6th. 
17; tell you what's to be done, Sophy s 
I fet out to-morrow morning poft for 
Bath, where, getting the ftart of the Burnly 


{nails, I fhall be on the fpet to receive my 
little 
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little divinity, and thall take care’ to anti- 
cipate every puppy that dares approach 
her. PH dance with her, fing to her, write 
verles a7, her,. and fhoot any man through 
the head that looks at her. My accefs to _ 
her will be eafy, as Sir George Bidulph | 
is not there; for I fhall bribe “all the fer- 
vants, make love to lady Sarah’s monkey, 
and fwear fhe herfelf is the def bred wo- 
man.in Chriftendom: and if the Lanca- 
fhiie family fhould be for putting in their 
whys and their wherefores, I'll accommodate 
myfelf to them too. Tl meralize with 
lady V-—, lecture on houfewifery with 
Mrs. Darnley, and befpatter reputations — 
with the middle-aged maiden the daughter. 
Why, lord, child, tis the luckteft ‘thing 
that could have happened ; J look to be 
the idol of the whole fet, and think it not — 
at all ‘unlikely that I fhall trundle off Ce- 
cilia in a coach and fix before the end of 
Noyember—Ay, fay you; but what pre- 
tence have you for taking this journey ? 
what will Falkland fay to Y fach a flight ? 
Blefs me, Sophy! have not you heard that 
aur uncle Howel i in Wales, who has been 
iH g- | “nee. . 
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dying for thefe ten years, is now going to 
die in good earneft? and that, forgetting 
_ allold animofities, he is going to make his 
laft will, and has fent for me, his heir ap- 
parent, to fee me before his departure, and 
commit to my hands the pious care of 
clofing his eyes? You have not heard a 
fyllable of the matter? Hearkye, Sophy, 
a word .in your ear; nor I neither. & 
would I could. Yet the thing mutt be juft 
fo; and I fhall have, in ten minutes, the 
Jetter from his fteward, commanding my 
perfonal attendance, ready written in my 
pocket. The fhort cut is from Gloucefter- 
fhire acrofs the Severn; and then, what fo 
natural (the old gentleman having grown 
fomewhat better, his mind being relieved 
by this his prudent difpofition of his 
worldly affairs) what is fo natural, I fay, 
as for me, poor young man, wearted with 
my conftant attendance ona fick bed, in 

my return to take a little trip to Bath, by 
way of relaxation? For the ftory fhall pafs 
current there too—Ay; but then Cecilia 
will write home word that you are not 
only at Bath, but that you make love to 
a ber, 
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ber. She tells this to Dolly, Dolly tells 
it to Falkland, and then Prithee ftop, 
Sophy, don’t be fo rapid. in thy conclu- 
fions ; for not a tittle of -this will come to 
pafs. Cecilia is good-humour itfelf, and 
I need only fay, My dear ma’am, prefling 
her hand gently (at a ball perhaps) when you 
write into Oxfordfhire, if Jam ever honour- 
ed with having a fingle thought beftowed 
on me, be fo good as not to mention my 
‘being here; becaufe I know if it fhould 
by any means come to my mother’s ears, 
fhe would be much difpleafed at it, as fhe 
fuppofes I am ftill with my uncle, though 
I have abfolutely his permiffion for return- 
ing home: but you know, ma’am, that 
ladies of a certain age do not always make 
proper allowances for young people. I am 
miitaken in my girl if fhe tells after this. 
The letter from Burnly, you fay, was re- 
ceived this day, juft after Falkland had 
taken his leave., He will not then know 
the contents-of it till his next vifit, which 
probably will not be thefe three or: four 
days; and the deuce isin it if he can fuf- 
pect, aes all likelihood,’ that I was be- 

H 5 fore- 


1444 - Mesmorrs of — 


forée-hand with him: fo that I mean. tor 
night (for I have not yet feen him to-day) 
to fhew him the ketter that I received from 
my uncle’s fteward (he himfelf, poor foul, 
is not able to write) and I leave # to my 
mother to apprize you of this my fudder: 
journey, as J have not a minute's time to. 
writé ‘you a fingle line. So pluck up your 
fpirits, chit ; for our veffel fkims. before. the 
wind. = 
- “Thus far in rhodomontade, by way of 
sitet your querulous demand of, 
What's to de done, Edward? But now to: 
be ferious ; you and. F confider this. cir- 
wumitance of Cecilia’s vifit to Bath in very. 
different lights. Had Falkland had. either: 
love enough, or courage enough, (for E 
know notin which of the two he is moft 
wanting) to have: brought matters, to a: 
~ eonchition: with Mifs Amold, Cecilia’s re- 
turn to. Woodberry. would then have been 
“a defirable thing, as.1, might, in that cafe,. 
ggreeably to your: wdeas,. have fafely ven- 
tured to offer up my incenfe to her in 
‘fome fiqueftered bower, without fear of 
having my. devations jaterrupted by any 
competitor 
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competitor for her favour. -But unfteady 
as Falkland ts in all his purpofes, and par- 

ticularly fo with. regard to Mifs Arnold, I 
think his having her fifter before his eyes. 
(to whom I know him attached) was a 
thing. rather to be dreaded ; and though: 
he has nd hopes of her himfelf, he would. - 
certainly be a bar to my pretenfions.. On 
the contrary, cut off as he now is from the- 
expectation of feeing her (as the is to gos 
- from Bath, direétly to London) I think he 
will, jn all -humam probability, be wife 
enough not to lofe a fubftance for a tha-- 
dow, but, laying hold of Mifs Arnold’s. 
favourable prepoffeffion. for him, he will,. 
in. fome fofc minute, determine,. and de-. 
clare himfelf.. Once fixed, he is no longer: 
to be feared; and 1 may,. without ree. 
proach, purfue my fortune,  F thall:fpend: 
all the coming winter.in London, an ad. 
vantage which will be out of is power ;, 

and as I intend ftudioufly to cultivate lady: 
Sarah’s acquaintance, I fhall.at leaft. be ale 
ways fure of a reception in town, whilft. 
poor Falkland perhaps will be glad.to.ufe- 
my. intervention.with his love.; for.I do-nat. 
| EL 6. fuppofe: * 
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fuppofe the litcle daftard will venture at 
once to run away with him. This, you fee, 
will make me a perfon of importance ~ 
with Dolly; confequently get her on my 
fide, and engage her to promote my in- 
terefts with her fifter : fo that, though things 
have taken a turn in fome refpects different 
from what we expected, our main purpofe 
-remains unchanged ; and I hold it expe- 
dient that Falkland’s amour fhould be ad- 
vanced with your beft fkill. Fail not to 
let me know how the quickfilver rifes and 
falls in that variable machine—— — 
P.S. Our mama is in the fecret, and 
you will be sroperly apprized of ny 
a a for Wales —-~ 


“LETTER XXL 


Sir Epwarp AupLey to Mifs AupLrey. 


Bath, Sept. zoth. 
VERY thing hitherto has happened 
precifely as I forefaw it would—And 
where do you think I am lodged? Even 
under the very roof with my Cecilia; for 
I took 
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‘I took care, the moment I got hither, to 
fecure lodgings in the fame houfe with lady 
Sarah Bidulph, who perfeétly doats on me. 
What do you think of that, Sophy? I 
would not change my knack of diffembling 
- for an eftate of five thoufand a year: and 
Iam wife in the preference ; for I fhould 
{quander the one in a year or two, and the 
other is an inexhauttible treafure. 

Lady Sarah (to whom I early paid my 
court) told me by way of news (for I was 
but juft arrived from Wales) that fhe ex- 
pected her niece in a day or two. ’Tis 
very kind in your ladythip, faid I, to take 
the poor. young creature under your own 
conduét ; for to fay the truth, Mrs. Arnold 
(though fhe is an extremely good woman) 
4s not guite the pattern that one would choofe 
for young ‘perfons to form their manners — 
by, who may probably one day make a 
figure in the polite world—Why that’s the 
very thing, ‘Sir Edward, the poor crea- 
tures are abfolutely rufticated—Oh, ma’am,. 
they-will be totally undone, if you don’t 
take them into your own hands; for all the 
world knows your ladyfhip’s knowlege in. 
ie | the 
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the fcience of good breeding is fuperter tb 
that of almoft every woman of quality in 
England—Ohb, Sir, your humble fervant— 
I believe, indeed, (with as pleafed a look 
as the little crabbed countenance could af- 
fume) I have been rather more converfant 
in thofe matters than poor Mrs. Arnold.. 
Flow do you pafs your time, lady Sarah? 
are there any people of fafhion. here at pre- 
fent? Lord, I don’t know; I am but juft 
eome myfelf ; though I fancy there are but 
few here as yet that one can converfe with, 
if your ladyfhip has. any fer¥ices to com- 
mand me, I am intirely at your devotion. 
We walked out together. She fell in 
love with a fet of china that flood in a 
fhop window as we pafied by; but upon. 
enquiry, finding them, as.fhe thought, too- 
dear, her avarice got the berter ef her paf- 
fion, and fhe went home without buying, 
tiiem ; but I took care to fend them to:her;. 
‘ and was invited to drink tea out. of them. 
the fame evening... 
_ When the family of Burnly arrived, 
having already. dedicated mydelf. to: lady 
Sarah, I was determined not te lofe ground: 
4 by 
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by the approach of Cecilia. . On the con- 
trary, I have made myfelf abfolutely. ne-. 

ceffary to them all. I go to church with. 
lady V—, and to market with Mrs. Darn-. 
ley ; for fhe is too notable to truft this of- 

fice to a fervant. I /bop it, as the ladies: 
call it, with lady Sarah, and befpeak caps 
_ at the milliner’s for the girls. In fhort, | 
they all allow me to be a very modeft pretty 
kind of young man; and. if my ¢ffcte were — 
an{werable, lady Sarah fhould not mach. 
diflike me for one of her nieces. This fhe 
whifpered, to Mifs Darnley, who dropped. 
it to her waiting-maid, who told: it to Da- 
vid, who communicates every thing to his. 
matter. But all thefe ferve but as a cho-. 
rus to adramatic piece: they may help to 
¢arry on the bufinefs of the fcene, but are 
none of them in themfelves objects of at- 
tention. The principal perfonage, the he~ 
roine of the ftory, the Cecilia, I have not. 
yet been able fufficiently to draw out from 
amongft this group of fupernumerary 
figures. °*Tis fuch a little flafh of light-. 
- ening, there is no Knowing where to have 
_her ; and if I were to be hanged for it, L 
cannot 
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cannot at this minute divine whether fhe 
likes me or not; but I rather fufpet the 
does. JY have been playing my batteries 
on her for feveral days, and am always re- 
ceived with good humour. I make love 
to her fometimes, even before lady Sarah’s 
face, who, looking upon it (for that very 
reafon) as pleafantry, does not difcourage 
it; but if I grow ferious, as I now and 
then do, when I get Cecilia in a corner, 
the urchin always calls Mifs Darnley to 
her affiftance, and then the two wafps 
faften on me, and fting me to death with 
their flippant tongues, This is, Sophy, 
but the opening of the campaign ; yet I 
hope to return to you crowned with lau- 
rels; and then, I think, with the help of 
Falkland’s myrtles, we may twine a pretty 
garland. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXIV. 
-Mifs Aup.iey to Sir Epwarp AuDLEY. 


Oxford, Sept. 25th. 
HAT an idle creature are you, bro- 
ther, not to have given me a line 
fooner! when you might be very certain, 
that irregular as I know you to be in your 
motions, I would not venture to write to 
you till I was fure you were fixed. I be- 
lieve I muft allow, after all, that though 
we women have livelier imaginations, you 
men have deeper judgments, and know 
better how to deduce confequences ; -for 
our affairs here are beginning to fall into 
the very track which you forefaw and fore- 
told. Falkland feems nettled at Cecilia’s 
going to Bath, inftead of returning home 
with her mama, as if he thought himfelf 
neglected by it; and by way of being re- 
venged on her for flighting a paffion of 
which fhe is ignorant, and which probably 
were fhe to know fhe would contemn, he 
is become more affiduous than ever with 
; regard 
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regard to Dolly. How ridiculous is this f 
yet ‘tis human nature, ag leaft ’tis the na- 
ture of you ftriplings. It is matter of 
alfonifhment to me, that he has nor yet af- 
fumed tourage enough to declare himfelf ; 
for that he has not dene fo I am convinced, 
and Mifs Arnold begins to lull her fears: 
afleep with a preity idex which the has: 
lately taken up, viz. that there isa moft 
perfect? friendbip fubfitting between them, 
which, if it were not for confiderations of 
duty, might, fhe owns, pollibly rife tos 
real paffion on doth fides’;- but checked as 
they now are, they content themfelves with - 
confining their ardor within the bouads: of 
ofcem, and: defire no greater felicity. than 
feeing and converfing with each other. I 
indulge her in this romantic folly, relying 
en your fagacity for what the conclufion of 
this fancy will be, when opportunity 
ferves. — 7 re re 
- I returned home, overwhelmed with: 
thanks and acknowlegements,, the day 
after Mrs, Arnoki. arrived at her owa 
_ Boule; and fince thar, Falkland's vifits: co. 
_ Woodberry have not been fo frequen, for 

oo the 


Mifs Stpwzy Brpuiren. 162 


the good lady does not apprave of fuch re- 
peated excurfions from our ftudies; but 
you may be fure I do not fuffer a harmlefs 


and difinterefted friendfhip to languifh for — 
want of the means to keep it up: there» — 


fore whenever Dolly pays me a vifit with- 
out her mama, which is often the cafe, 
Falkland is always-of the party ; for what 
is more natural than to ‘afk him, who is 


next dgor to us in a manner, to come.and __ 
drink tea with his ffer Arnold? Butthe 


worft of it is, I cannot, upon thofe occa- 
fions, contfive, with any colour of déca- 


rum, to leave them to a ¢ete.@ fetes; and] 


don’t take it to be the mode now-a-days, as 


it was in times of old, for lovers to breathe » 


out their amorous wifhes in the prefence of 
a confident. I have, however, given a 
little ftrake, on which I pique myfelf, 
and from which I expect wonderful good 
effects. 


I was yefterday to pay Mifs Arnold a 


morning vifit.. Whilft I was with her, a 
letter arrived from: Bath: it was from Ce- 


cilia. Dolly opened it with impatience, 


and I oblerved {miled as-fhe read. What 


entertains. 


ee te eg eee ee ees en a 


‘Te 8 
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entertains you fo much? faid I. Cecilia 
is in high fpirits, faid fhe, and extremely 
pleafant in her little narratives. And why 
won’t you let me partake of the pleafure? 
She read part of the firft page of the letter 
to me, in which Cecilia, in her fprightly 
way, gives an account of the company, 
amufements, &c. wher coming towards 
the bottom, fhe ftopped fhort, fkipped over 
fome lines, and began a paragraph at the 
other fide. What’s that you boggle fo at, 
Dolly? There is a fecret here, faid fhe, 
which I muft not divulge—Tell it me this 
minute; you do nothing if you don’t give 
me the fecret. Would J keep one from 
your Ah, fy, Mifs Arnold !—She fmiled 
again, and giving me the letter, There, faid 
fhe, there feems to be very little in it, nor 
can I conceive why my fifter fhould enjoin 
me fecrecy ; but fince fhe bas done fo, I 
defire, Sophy, you won’t fpeak of it to 
any one. My mama is fo indulgent, fhe 
never defires to fee ‘the correfpondence 
which paffes between my fifter and me. 
Cecilia, after having, by way of raillery, 


- 


talked of fome conquefts the had made, 


fays 
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os thefe words: © All thefe are but flut- 
« rerers, and I believe only pretend to hke 
‘ me, becaufe I am the fafhion; bur I 
¢ bave a lover. here, who 1s one in fober | 
¢-fadneis : for when a man tries to win the 
© good opinion of one’s triends, we may 
© be iure he meas fomething mere than 
¢ mere compliment. You would be fure. 
© prized weie I to name him, but that I 
¢ fhan’t do till we meet. Mean while I 
‘ have particular reafons that even thus. 
much fhould not be known: therefore J 
‘ beg, my dear, you will not mention it to 
any one whatfoever.’ | 
{ returned the letter to Dolly, telling 
her, I thought her fifter had intrufted juft 
nothing to her confidence. [I concluded, 
Cecilia meant no other than you by this: 
namelefs lover, and thought her very faith- 
ful in keeping your counfel; but I re- 
folvedat the fame time to make a proper ule. 
of the hint the had given her fifter. Ien-: 
gaged Dolly,with her mama’s permiffion, to, 
fpend the next day with me. She came ac-. 
cordingly this morning ; ; Falkland was with. 
us; we three were in the garden together.. 


He 


af 


wv 
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He afked Mifs Arnold when fhe had heard 
from her fifter? Yefterday, fhe -replied. 
He hoped Mifs Cecilia was well? Very 
well, was-all Dolly’s anfwer, But I, who 
was determined he fhould know a little 
more, blurted out, Ay, but you don’t 
tell him of the lover that Cecilia 
Dolly looked at me I clapped my hand 
upon my moutn, as if confcious of having 
done wrong. What a blab am I! cried 
I.. A blab, indeed!- faid Dolly, a little 
gravely; upon my word, Mifs Audley, I will 
never truft you again. Falkland coloured 
up to the eyes; but affecting to laugh, 
Prithee, who is this lover? faidhe. ’Tis 
nothing but a joke, anfwered Mifs Arnold, 
yet I love fidelity even in trifles. I 
_ winked at Falkland, as much as to fay, 
Afk no more queftions. He took my 
Meaning, and turned the converfation ; 
but, as I expected, failed not todemand 
an explanation after: Mifs Arnold - was 
. goné, Tf affected myftery at. firft, but 

. after: much prefling was at laft prevasled on 

6 to tell him, that Cecilia had written her 

Lifter word that fhe was- addrefied by a 
vas oe gentle- 
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gentleman of whom fhe fpoke very hand 
fomely, and who had made -himfelf very 
acteptable to. lady Sarah Bidulph; but 
— that ll her mama was- properly apprized 
of it, either by her ladythip-or Sir George, 
the defired the affair might not be menti- 
oned at al. - Faikland afked the name of 
this -lover.; I told iim, that either Cecilia 
had not named him or if fe had, Dolly 
had not thought proper co truft me with | 
it; and I .bege’d of him never to fprak of © 

_ the thing to Mifs Arnold, as it would only 
ferve to make her repruach.me with.my 
indifcretion, . He looked mortified; but 
faid I might depend on it he fhould not 
give himlelf the trouble to make enquiries 
about a fubjeét in which he was vo way con- 
cerned. Good, faid I to myfelf. If I be not 
miftaken, young man,-you -will become a 
_loverin good earneit out of pure fpite—Call 
you not this advancing his amour, Edward? 


.[Hlere follows another feries of, letters 
‘beeween fir’ Edward and Mifs- Audley, 
awhich, for the fame reafons before offered, 
are omitted, as they contain nothing more 
than reciprocal accounts of the pragrets 

| of 
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of their fchemes. Sir Edward mentions 
in feveral of them that he had hopes of 
fucceeding with Cecilia, as lady Sarah not 
only admitted but encouraged his vifits, 
Miis Audley informs her brother that her 
young triend, without knowing it, was 
‘every day more and more in love, and fhe 
though: thst Falkland himfelf was become 
more tender. The following letter the 
Editor chinks the only one of this number 
materially neceflary to the carrying on of 


the ftory.] 


LETTER XXV. 
Mifs Avptey to Sir Ep>warp AvpLey. 


Oxford, Nov, 24. 


O, Io, triumphe! Oh, Edward, J 
| wifh thy vows and Cecilia’s were 
reciprocated with the fame folemnity, as 
thofe of Falkland and,Mifs Arnold were — 
laft night. I knew it would, I knew it 
muft come to that; and the lovers, without 
abfolutely being married, are hampered in 


the very ties we wifhed them. : 
| Mifs 
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~ Mifs Arnold came to us yefterday about _ 
five o’clock ; fhe had got leave togo with ~— 
ty mama and me to an affembly, and con- © 


fequently was to lie at our houfe that 


night, for Mrs. Arnold has indulged her - 
in greater liberties than ufual on account. 


of her fifter’s abfence. My mama (as was 
préconcerted) had gone out immediately 
after dinner. She was fent for ina violent 
hurry to a lady, a particular friend ‘of . ber’s 


who was in labour , there was no refuf. ing fuch. 
a fummons ; but flee would, of poffible, return: 
time enough to go with us to the affembly.: 


Falkland was with us by appointment, and 
was to have attended us thither. 

Dolly was dreffed with the utmoft ele- 
gance, and looked like an angel; bur I 
faw by her informed countenance the mi- 
nute fhe entered the room that fomething 


difturbed her. I made my mama’s excufes: 
to her, ‘telling her, if fhe. could not dif- 
engage herfelf time enough from her _ 


friend, that I would, if Mifs Arnold chofe 
it, endeavour to get fome other married 
lady to go with us. Suppofe, faid Falk- 
Jand, we were .to change the fcheme of 

‘VoutlV. | ‘this 
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this evening’s entertainment, and inftead 
of going to the ftupid affembly, ‘pafs the 
evening where we are? Withall my heart, 
anfweredJ ; And mine, cried Mifs Arnold, 
forI do not find myfelf at prefent muchdif- 
pofed for the amufements of fuch a place. 
Falkland now approached her, and fit-- 
ting down by her, took her hand refpeé&- 
fully; Something has difconcerted you, my 
dear Mifs Arnold, faid he, I have feen it 
in your looks ever fince you came in; sei 
me ?—What’s the matter?—There are 
certain perfuafive tones (of which Falkland 
is a perfect mafter) that are not to be re- 
fitted; he can, when he pleafes, affume a 
{weet plaintivenefs in his voice, that I have 
often confidered as a dangerous advantage, 
Dolly, I believe, felt the force of it in that 
inftant. She withdrew her hand gently 
from his, and, not daring to confefs the 
true caufe of her unealinefs; fhe replied, 
I am the moft unfit perfon in the world 
for a life of hurry; you cannot imagine 
how much my fpirits have been fluttered 
to-day, to think of what a fcene of tumult 
and diffipation Jam going to plunge into 
‘ ; ; at : 
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at my uncle Bidulph’s, for lady Sarah is 
never happy butin acrowd. You do not 
as yet’ think.of going to- London? cried 
Falkland. I apprehended Sir George pur- 
pofed not to return till after Chriftmafs, 
He has changed his mind, an{wered Dolly, 
or rather lady Sarah has changed it for — 
him; for they, purpofe fetting out together 
fran) Bath next Sunday, and the following 
week my uncle comes himfelf to fetch me ~ 
totown. I believe, added fhe, Sir George 
has a hufband in his thoughts for my fifter, ° 
for he informs my mama that my lord V— 
is now at Bath. He beftows great enco- 
miums on him, and fays that lady V-— 
and be have already given him to Cecilia, ° 
. with whom my lord is quite charmed; and . 
this I fuppofe was the lover that Cecilia - 
hinted at. | | 

_I faw the blood mount into Falkland’s 
cheeks; he feemed mortified, —but whe- 
ther at the thoughts of Cecilia’s marriage, . 
or at thofe of lofing his conqueft by. Dolly’s 
removing to London, I can’t fay; for I 


know not whether love or vanity was in . 


that moment moft predominant. They - 
: I2 ‘were 
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were both filent for a little while; Faik- 
Jand’s eyes were fixed on Mifs Arnold, 
her’s were bent tothe ground: and'I per- 
ceived it was with difficulty fhe reftrained 
her tears.. He faw it too; this was the 
time to fpeak. . You are going, madam, 
faid he, to receive the homage of all the 
world; this obfcure corner will be no 
longer in your thoughts, and you will for- 
get perhaps even the friendip with-which 
you have honoured me.—No! - was 
all Dolly could reply; fhe dared not to truft 
_ the fteadinefs of her voice with any more; 
even this poor little monofyllable, though 
uttered emphatically, was not raifed above 
her breath. ‘ Again they were both filent, 
and I waited with that kind of expectation, 
I believe,.in my face that. tame fowls ap- 
pear to have when they expect a fhower. 
What would I then have given for a de- 
cent pretence to have left theroom! The 
juncture feemed fo critical, if let flip per- 
haps it was irrecoverable. In fhort, I was © 
juft going to rife and leave them without 
any pretence at all, when aloud rap at the 
. door ofered me a ry fair one; up I 

| bounced 


¢ 


ld 
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bounced from my chair, and flew out of the 
parlour to order myfelf to be denied, as I 
told them, having forgot to ufe this pre- 
caution before; but one of the fervants, 
happening to be in the hall, had already | 
opened the door, and in ruftled Mifs Lea- 
tham. I led her into the little drawing- 
room, called for lights, and we both fat 
down. Right glad was I of her company, | 
infipid as it is, as it afforded mea very good 
excufe for abfenting myfelf a while from 
the two friends, who, I had reafon to be- — 
lieve, would in that interval difcover the 
fallacy of their Platonic fyftem. 

"  Mifs Leatham was soing to the affem- 
- bly; butas fhe is one of thofe who affects 
coming in late to a public place, fhe chofe 
to oblige me with her company for half an 
hour before fhe went. Having exhaufted 
her whole ftock of ideas, fhe afked me (ob- 
ferving 1 was dreffed out) whether I did 
“not mean to go to the affembly ? I told 
. her it had been my intention, but that a 
- young lady who was to have gone with me, 
and who was then in the houfe, having 
been taken ill had prevented my defign. 
| I 3 This 


j 
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This was a fuffictent hint, and fhe went 
away directly. | 
I returned to the parlour, and was very 
foon convinced that Falkland had not 
made a foolith vfe of his time. Dolly had 
but juft time to withdraw herhand from his. 
lips, as I entered the room. -You and I, 
Edward, who cah read faces, would have 
wanted no other information of what had 
paffed, than what we could have learnt 
from both of theirs. On his, fat an air of 
triumph, mingled with pleafure and gra- — 
titude: ~ On her’s complacency and re- 
doubled tendernefs, chaftened by fear. 
He now affumed the converfation with the 
. utmott freedom, and rattled away on the 
fubject of my viliter (whom he knows very 
well) with that kind of eafe whicha perfon 
difcovers, who having happily difpatched 
fome important concern that hung on 
their mind, defcends into the common 
-affairs of life with a difpofition to be © 
“pleafed with every thing. Dolly, on the 
other hand, was filent, and even appeared 
embarraffed ; yet through this I could 
difcover an inward fatisfaction that proved 


{oO . 
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to me her Seart was more at eafe than be- 
fore. She feemed more referved than ufual; 
Falkland, much /e/s. He morethan once 
ventured to take her hand ; the.conftantly 
withdrew it, yet her looks reprimanded 
not the freedom. Lord, how prettily 
foolifh was all this! I would have given 
fix-pence for a lover myfelf; and had Ce- 
cilia and you been prefent, allahe world 
to nothing fhe would have been yourown; . 
for,’as I told you before, Edward, we girls 
aate to be like cyphers. : 
(, My mama returned to fapper (the could 
‘not pofibly get away from. her fiiend 
fooner.) We were all infinitely good hu- 
moured, but rather fillyifh; for every one 
was full of themfelves, though each.afked 
queftions of the other, about which they 
did not care a pinch of {nuff to be inform- 
ed. Falkland took his leave at a very 
‘decent hour, and Mifs Arnold and I re- 
tired to my chamber, for fhe chofe to fleep 
with me. When we were alone, Well, my 
dear? faid I. Oh, Sophy, (both her 
hands held up) what have I done? What 
have you done, Dolly? no harm, lam 
I4. fure. 
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fure.--] have given myfelf away! an irre- 
. vocable vow has pafied my lips never to 
be the wife of any man but Falkland! 
Bravo! faid I. Good God, cried fhe, 
clafping her hands together, are you not 
itartled at the phrenzy of this aGtion? J 
-am frighted when F look back ; how little 
‘ought we to be trufted with ourfelves? 
-Qh, Mifs Audley, you left me in a fatal . 
minute. “Had I efcaped to-night, I- was 
. determined never to have given Mr. Falk- 
land another opportunity, for ##// to-night 
he never explained himfelf. And what 
-faid he to-night, Mifs Arnold? for hither- 
to, as far as] underftand, (whatever his 
fecret wifhes might have been) he feemed 
_not to claim more than friendfhip and 
-efteem from you. Sophy, faid fhe, whilft 
- you live never contraét a friendthip with 
"a man; "twas that deceitful word which 


‘has enfnared me, and led me at laft to 


* burft the bonds of filial duty, of .confi- 
dence, of gratitude to the beft of mothers ! 
| — Cecilia too, what will fee fay to find- 
her fifterfuch.a caft-away ? A floodof tears | 
.. now. burft from her eyes. Have you not, 
| | ry 


‘ 
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we 


-my dear, faid I, pectnes the vows of 
Falkland in return? Oh yes, anfwered 


fhe, yet I know not how it came to pats, 
. My mind was all a chaos, I forgot every 
thing, I exifted but to him; and he ob- 
tained my promife before I was fenfible 
.that ‘he had demanded it. The moment 


you left the room, confcious of my own 


-weaknefs and terrified at my fituation, I 


burft into tears; Falkland wept at the 
fame time. I could not bear this; I ftart- 
ed. up from my chair, and would have ran 


out, I believe I fhould have flown to you, 


my eyes all red as they were; but he 


earehe me by the hand, You are go- 


ing, my dear Mifs Arnold, faid he, you 


are .going to be the idol of a thoufand 
hearts, and I fhall be forgotten.” Impof- 


fible, I cried; Oh, Falkland! youknow too 


well that that is impoffible !—Say then, faid 
he, that I fhall never lofe the place that I 


have now the happinefs to poffefs in your 
heart.—Sinking almoft into the earth with - 
confufion, I fearcely. articulated the word, 

Never! Will you then be mine? he de- 


— manded.—I know not what anfwer I re- 


I5 turned 5. 
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turned; an affent no doubt it was, for he - 
inftantly (for the ‘firft time) took the liber- 
ty of faluting me, and then in the ftrongeft 
expreffions fwore he would live only for 
-me.——-Awaked as it were from a dream, 
i ctied out, What have I faid? What 
has made me the happieft ef men, he re- 
plied, you have promifed to be mine enly. 
. See, Sophy, continued fhe, into what an | 
Irretrievable error a few fhort minutes 
may betray us! He talked afterwards ofa 
Private marriage, hopelefs .as he is of get- 
‘ting my friends confent’; but 1 conjured 
“him not to fpeak of that. Why, what | 
do you then mean to do,-my dear? inter- 
rupted I: furely you purpofe to fulfill 
‘your engagements to Falkland? Doubt- 
tefs, faid fhe, I wed him or my grave; - 
yet how js it poffible for me all at ‘once to 
determine on a ftep fo rafh, and ‘but a 
few hours ago, fo unfordfeen? We are 
both'very young, we may wait a-while— 
‘Time, with theinterpofition of a fewcom- — 
~paffionate ‘friends, thay do fomethmg m 
owr favour. Iknow my uncle ‘has ambi- 
tious views both for my filter and me; 
but 
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' but perhaps he may be fatisfied with dif~ 
pofing of Cecilia to a titled hufband, and 
leave me free to make an humbler choice, 
If my fifter fhould marry my lord V—~ 

I ftopped her fhort here, thinking it very 
expedient to throw in a feafonable word 
for you; A propos, Dolly, faid 1, youima 
gine that lord V— was the namelefs lover 
whom Cecilia hinted at in a former letter 
to you; but Iam of a quite different opi- 

_nmion, and rather fofpect ’tis my mad-cap 
of a brother. . Though I affected to fay 
this very jocofely, Mifs Arnold feemed 
furprized,and afked me whyI thought fo; 
Becaufe, faid I, I have had a letter from 
him very. lately, wherein he tells me he 
has been at Bath for fome time; but 
charges me not to let my mama know it, 
as fhe would be very angry with him for 
abfenting himfelf from my uncle Howel. 
Well? faid Mifs Arnold. Well, faid I, and 

_ he fays, that in order to drive you from his 
thoughts, and be revenged of you at 
the fame time, he makes love to your 

“fifter. This is fo like Sir Edward! conti- 
nued I, laughing, but 1 can tell you, he 


I 6 _adds 


\ 
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adds that Cecilia receives him kindly, and 
that he is a great favourite of lady Sarah’s ; 
and really your fifter’s keeping his fecret, 
which I fuppofe he begg’d of her to do, 
does carry with it an air of kindnefs, —’Tis 
very true, faid Mifs Arnold, fmiling, and 
I am very glad to find that the fight 
wound he received: from me is fo foon 
healed. My brother, faid I, is not fo ro- 
mantic as to love’ on without the hopes of 
a return; but if Cecilia be difpofed to 
make. him one, I infift on ir, Dolly, that 
you do not endeavour to divert her incli- 
nations from him, by telling her what has 
paffed, with regard to yourfelf. Ah, Mifs 
Audley! replied fhe, I have now no right 
to prefcribe to my fifter,; Iam too much 
humbled in my own eyes, to prefume to 
tea monitor. There was fomething in- 
dignant in her manner, like one who felt 
themfelves under the mortifying neceffity 
‘of conforming (however repugnant to 
‘their own fentiments) to the will of thofe 
in whofe power they have put themfelves. 
This, Edward, is not the leaft of thofe 
evils to which we poor women fubject 

| ; -_ our- 
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ourfelves, when we deviate alittle from the 
very narrow and thorny paths of rectitude; 
but let Mifs Arnold confider it thus if fhe 
will, it makes for our purpofe; and one 
fometimes obtains from fear, what even . 
friendfhip would deny, and gratitude itfelf 
would refufe. If Sir Edward, faid I, is fo 
happy as to fucceed with Cecilia, it will 
pave the way for Falkland. The difparity 
_ between them -is not fo great as betwéen 
your lover, and lord V—, and your choice 
would not throw you at fuch a diftance 
from your fifter; that fingle confideration 
fhould induce you to countenance my 
brother’s: pretenfions; befides, the ftrict 
friendfhip between them will enable you 
to hear from, and perhaps oftner-to fee 
Falkland than you could otherwife expect. 
—No, Sophy, faid fhe, my fifter thal] 
never have my example as an excule for | 
difobedience. If Sir Edward wins her 
heart, I fhall not interpofe between them; 
(though I do_not. think ’tis likely he — 
fhould ever obtain the fuffrage of my fa- 
mily) but Cecilia fhall not have the frailty 
of her elder fifter to plead in her excufe 

| oes  - for 
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for an imprudent choice; therefore be af- 
fured I fhall conceal my engagements with 
Mr. Falkland as carefully from her, as I 
would from the reft of my friends, till the 
moft favourable opportunity fhall offer of 
divulging them. - What a perverfe deter- 
mination is this, Edward! it has unhinged 
the principal movement in our machine; 
yet my hopeis, that Dolly will not be able 
to keep her refolution. 

But if after all the pains with which J 
have been labouring for your interefts, my 
lord V— fhould ftep in and {natch away 
the reward of our toil! The thought is 
not to be borne; Have J for Banquo’s iffue, 
é&c. Oh, Edward, it refts upon the fingle 
point of a young girl’s liking a fprightly | 
. young fellow of twenty-three, better than 
an exceedingly grave man (the very re- 
verfe of her own temper) with the com- 
fortable addition of, I believe, ten years 
more added to his age. That’s {cmething 
yet;—but I like not his pretenfions, and 
with he had ftaid in Germany. 

My “mama purpofes going to London 
anabout a Cree Ifuppofe you will foon 

join 
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join us theré, and as you ftand fo well with 
lady Sarah, the way ts open toyou, at leaft 


as far as accefs to Cecilia will carry you. | 


When Falkland comes to town, I take it 
for granted, you will fix him at our houfe. 
Our acquaintance (my mama’s and min@ 
I mean) is but flight with lady Sarah Bi- 


_dulph, yet we mean to cultivate it; the 


two girls, of courfe, will be often with us. 


Cecilia muft then neceffarily difcover (fpite 
of her fifter) how matters ftand between — 


her and Falkland. What then will become 
of Dolly’s wife precautions? And who 
knows but the path may look fo flowery 
to the younger, as may tempt her fteps to 


wander as far as we are difpofed to lead’ 
Adieu, my dear Edward; 
what a plotter am I become for thy 


her ?. 


fervicé ! 
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LETTER XXVL 
‘-SirEpwarp Auptey to Mifs Auptey-. 


Bath, Nov. 8tb. 


' ND fo Mifs Arnold has given her- 
: {elf to Falkland; an irrevocable vow 
“has pafled her lips, is’t not fo? Oh, thofe 
“ruby lips! Well, let him take her; and 
" now to other bufinefs, for I amin a horrid . 
ill humour. The Bidulphs fet off this 
“morning for London, and have taken my 
little girl wich them. I have loft fince I 
came to this fcurvy place more than 
Pll tell you; for though none of the fober 
ones knew of my playing, I fell in with a 
fet here who ufed to. meet every night. in - 

_ a private room, and, curfe them, they have 
{tripped me. Another thoufand deep 
fince I left Oxford. But this 1s not the 
worft, the rival I have got 1s a devilith for- 
midable‘one. That fame lord V—, who 
came down hither to pay his duty (as the old 
beldames call it) to his mother, dares to 
eye my Cecilia; but thank heaven fhe 
. feems 


- quaintance. 
blood! and utter fuch imprecations on 
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feems utterly regardlefs of him; yet is he’ 


one-of thofe plaufible curs, that all your 
mothers, and aunts, and coufins would be 
for hampering directly in lawful wedlock 
with any young thing of whom they had 


to difpofe. Befides, he is an earl, Sophy, 
and I being but a fimple baronet, he con- 
fequently mounts three fteps higher ‘on 
the ladder of lady Sarah’s good graces. 
Sir George (with a vengeance to him !) in- | 


vited his vifits in town. Oh, to be fure 
his lordfhip does not mean to drop the ac- 
Now could I drink hot 


them all! I tell you, Sophy, I am defpe- 
rate, and if achange is not wrought and 
that fuddenly in my fortune, I know not 


to what extremities [ may be driven. If 


I find ‘this interloper is likely to fnatch 


away the fruits of our long laboured pro. 


cefs, by my foul, Pll fnap up Cecilia at the’ 


firft fhort turn I meet her, and leave it to 
her own good-nature, and Mrs. Arnold’s 


_ ebriftianity to work out my pardon. Falk- 


land, at the fame time, may carry off bas 


legal prize... What a glorious triumph ~ 


would - 
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would this be over the infolent blood of 
the Bidulphs! I fhall leave Bath direétly, 
and make ftraicht to London, without 
returning to Oxford, as I at firt propofed. 


[Here, in the order of the manufcript, 
follow fome letters which paffed between 
_ Mr. Falkland and Mifs Arnold after the 
latter had gone to Londen, thofe to her 
being dire&ed under cover to Mifs Aud- 
- ley; but as thefe contain nothing more 
than mutual exprefions of affection, they 
are omitted. Muis Amold fays in one of 
them, * The Audley family are our con- 
© flant vifitors, which is the chief pleafure 
* of my life, for Sophy and I talk whole 
* hours of you. Sir Edward pretends to 
© be an admirer of my fifter, but fhe likes 
© him not; and indeed he is fo volatile 
© there is no knowing whether he is in 
© jeft or earneft.’] 
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L ETTE R XXVIL. 
 Mifs Groans Rano to Mrs. ARNOLD. | 


Londoit, “Dec. 18¢b, 


N E, of the beft girls in the world,” 
you fay lam. My dear mama, 
thofe are the kind words with which your 


“Taft letter was cloied. 1] wifh I may con- . . 


tinue to deferve that charaCter, for indeed 
‘dam fo flattered end fo careffed that Iam 
in great danger of ‘being fpoiled. I am 
the darling ‘of lady Sarah; and only my 
uncle Bidulph is fonder of my fitter than 
he is of me, my vanity would carry me 
away for want of a little ballaft. 

- [ have now no lefs than four lovers, 
Dolly is fo exceedingly retired (for the 
hates company) that fhe has not one, at 
Jeaft not one who has ventured to declare 
himfelf. Lady Sarah calls her a prude, 
and fays fhe freezes the men with her cold 
‘fooks. My uncte fwears fhe is handfomer 
than I am, to which opinion I: very readily 
fubleribe.——Well, but about thefe’ four 
: lovers—= 
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lovers—befides the three I mentioned to 
you before, lord V—’s name now gra-¢s 
my lift. He is come to town, has been 
feveral times to vifit us, and has faid fuch 
fine things to me! Dear mama, you can’t 
imagine what a fool they make of me. 
“My fpirits hurry me away, and I know 
you love my idle prattle, yet Iam difpof- 
-edto be very grave at this minute, for I 
fufpect there are ferious defigns going for- 
ward. My three firft lovers I laughed at, 
but my fourth, I am afraid, will vex me. 
Both Sir George and lady Sarah {peak of 
him as of a defirable alliance; but re- 
member I tell you, mama, I do not like 
lord V—, and I am fure you will never. 
conftrain your own poor Cecilia. My 
fifter approves mightily of him. I think 
he would make an excellent, hufband for 
her, for he is as fober as fhe, and fhe would 
have no objection to his being twelve or 
fourteen years older than penelis he 
looks over my fhoulder, and fays, ‘* No, 
© indeed, I fhould not,?—Well, then take 
him, Dolly, for I can fpare him. Here, 
my dear mama, Het us both fubfcribe our 

“names 
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names with the tendereft affection and _ 

duty. I have written the letter, Mifs Ar- 

nold; and therefore my name fhall be 
figned firft, | re Ome. e 
oa: D. A. 

'p, S Our refpects attend Mr. Price.. 

Out loves to Orlando. Pray, mama, | 

— why does not. he come to town to | 

= fee’ us? | 


. ° Ss . ; 


LETTER XXVIII 
Mrs. ARNOLD to Mifs CECILIA ARNOLD, if 


Woodberry, Dec. 224, 


° NTINUE, my dear, continue 

to cherifh thofe charming {pirits that 
make you fo agreeable to all your friends, 
and which were the fupport of my life 
during my melancholy vifit at Burnly. 
But beware, Cecilia, of letting them run 
away with yoy. I am not afraid of your 

” vanity; your good fenfe will be a fufficient 
counterbalance to that, though your uncle 
were even as partial to you as he is to your 
fifter, 
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fifter. Iam not therefore afraid of your 
vanity, I fay, but I am afraid of your ca- 
price ; for is there not fomething of thar, | 
child, in a refolution fo fuddenly formed 
not to like lord V—? for fo I muft con- 
{true your words; and fure I am ’tis im- 
poffible you can ' have any rational ebieen 7 
to him. 

I remember him a boy when he firft 
went into the army. He was then remark- 
ably handfome, and time cannot have 
wrought fuch a change ina man not much 
over thirty,—but that he muft {till retain | 
at. heaft a very agreeable perfon.: And for 
his character, ’tis fuch as muft recommend 
him to every one of underftanding and 
virtue. I would not conftrain you, Cecilia; 
no, far be it from your affectionate parent’s 
heart to conftrain fo obedient a child ; but : 
I would advife you, my dear, adwvife you 
for your good. : 

Advice froma mother was always con- 
fidered by me as a command: yet I do not ~ 
defire you to regard it in fo fevere a light, © 
We have been educated differently. You 
were always treated with the kindeft in- 

dulgence, 
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dulgence, with all reafonable allowances 
made for the inadvertence of youth, and 
the overboiling-fpirits which your natural 
vivacity has given you. I, on the other 
hand, though tenderly beloved by my ever - 
honoured mother, had, neverthelefs, my 
neck early bowed to obedience ; and this 
it was which con{ftrained me to-yield up 
my neareft wifhes, and, as it were, mold 
my heart to the will of her to whom I 
thought I owed al] duty. Perhaps your 
grand-mama exacted too much of me ; for 
at the time Mr. Arnold was propofed to 
me as a huiband, fhe knew I entertained 
more than a bare inclination for another 
objet; bur this is not your cafe, Cecilia; 
your young heart has not, it cannot have 
had the opportunity of engaging itfelf. 
Why then reject an offer fo honourable, 
fo advantageous, fo deéfirable in the eyes 
of all your friends? 1 am the more ferious 
on this occafion, my dear, becaufe I have 
very lately received a letter from lady V— 
herfelf on the fame fubject. She tells me 
her fon was (to ule her own words) fmitten 
by you the moment he faw you; the ac- 
a . count 
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count he received of your fertune and 

your education, probably, did not damp 
his growing inclination. Lady V— {ays 
inher letter, ‘If you will truft to the judg- 
© ment of a parent not extremely partial to 
¢ lordV. be is a very valuable young man, 
© and in every refpect worthy of being my 
© dear Mrs. Arnold’s fon.” Thefe were 
her affectionate expreffions , and fhe added, 
© How delighted fhould I be to call you 
‘ Gfter!? See then, my love, what a pro- 
fpect is opened before you of making 
yourfelf, of making your whole family 
happy! Yet remember, Cecilia, (1 retort 
vour own words back on you) I do not 
confrain you. I repeat it once more, I 
never will; though I fhould be forry my 
daughter could not give a more fubftan- 
tial veafon than mere whim, for refufing a 
man io U ,objeCtionable as lord V—. Tell 
ny dear Dolly, { do not think fhe has the 
lefs merit for not having fo many admirers 
as her little lively fifter. Iam fure fhe has 
as many lowers, and perhaps Cecilia ought 
to be more mortified than proud, that fhe 
Ras fo many declared ones. a 

| 4 : My 
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‘My brother and lady Sarah have my 
warmeft wifhes. Mr. Price kiffes both 
your hands, and my Orlando, who was 
here when [ received your laft letter, and 
to whom I read it, fays he hopes foon, in 
perfon, to do the fame. Receive both of 
you, my dear children, the tendereft love, 


as well as ardent prayers for your happi- 


nefs poured from the heart of your affec- 
tionate, &c. | 


LETTER XXxXIXx. 
Mr. FALKLAND to Sir EDWARD Avpity. 


Oxford, December 20th. 


OW I curfe my ftars for what is 
paft! how curfe my own folly, my 
own vanity, my own childifh pity, and 
weak refentment! but above all, how I 


curfe you! yes, you, whofe blind officious 


meddling friendfhip combined with them 


-alltoundo me. Did I not tell you in the 


beginning that I loved Cecilia, ‘that I 
adored her, and that I felt nothing for 
Vou. IY. K | her 


— 
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her fifter beyond the warmth of friendfhip? 
Why did you awaken my compaffion, by 
difcovering to me that fhe loved nie ? Why 
did you encourage me to feed a flame that 
I never thought of kindling, that I never 
wifhed, that I never meant to return? 
This, this is what 1. accufe you of; but 
the charge I have againft myfelf is ftill 
more flagrant. 1 acknowlege myfelf cox- 
comb enough to have been pleafed with 
the conqueft of a heart on which I fet not 
the leaft value, I acknowlege myfelf fool 
enough to have in fome moments miftaken 
mere compaffion for love ; and I own my- 
{elf traitor enough to have fuffered the 
fimple effufions of gratitude to pafs upon 
- an innocent creature for the genuine ex- — 
preffions of paffion. My pride urged me 
on againtt inclination, and I felt a fecret 
pleafure at the thoughts of humbling Sir 
George Bidulph, by triumphing in the af- 
fections of her whom he ealls the doaf of 
his family. See here the fource of all my 
actions, defpicable fot that I was, thus to 
let fuch paltry paffions wind me about like 
a machine! That fatal letter, written by 
| the 
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the arrogant and ill-boding pen of: Bi- 
dulph, put the finifhing hand to my de-~ 
{truction. He bad already given my Cecilia’ 
to lord V—, he faid. Cecilia herfelf tells her 
fifter fhe had a lover; cruel and thought- 
lefs as fhe was, why did fhe not then fay 
that fhehated him ? What.a load of remorfe 
would that declaration have fpared me! 
I thought er irretrievably loft to me; her 
~ fifter’s tendernefs affected me ; jealoufy and — 
indignation, mingling with gratitude and 
_ pity, lit up a momentary fire in my heart. 
‘ T offered vows to Mifs Arnold, which that 
heart, treacherous to its mafter as well as _ 
her, forced me in the inftant to think fin-. 
cere. I received hers in return, too, too 
 fincere, I am afraid they are, for fuch a 
villain! For will you not think me one ? 
will you not even call me one, when I tell 


you, that the next day all my indifference. - 


for her returned, and | found nothing 
in my heart but rancour againft the hap-. 
- pier lord V——? 

The letters I have conftantly received 
from her fince, filled with tendernefs and 
faith, reproach me in every line. How 

K 2 difficult 
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difficult do I find it to frame my anfwers | 
for I am not yet hardened enough jn de- 
ceit not to be fhocked at profeffing a love 
which I do not feel; for, f{pite of all my 
efforts, I find that Cecilia holds her firft 
place in my heart. I have oftentimes been 
half diftra@ted with this thought; but 
fomething occurred yefterday which has 
made me defperate. I happened to be 
with Mrs. Arnold when fhe received a let- 
ter from Cecilia, wherein fhe tells her mo- 
ther pofitively that fhe cannot like lord V—. 
- How delighted was I with this declaration, 

_ till I recollected my own fatal engage- 


ments! But this is not all; fhe mentioned — - 


other lovers. I demanded of Mrs. Ar- 
nold who they were. She named, as one ~ 
of them, Sir'‘Edward Audley. Sir Edward 
Audley the lover of Cecilia! the baby- 
face, whofe’ beauty was not to be com- 
pared to that of her fifter! I could ftab 
you for daring to think of her; and no- 
thing faves you from my vengeance, but 

Cecilia’ 's indifference for you. 
I am half mad, Sir Edward; fo take 
nothing ill that I fay. I dread the fight 
. of 
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of Mifs Arnold; but I a thoufand times 
more dread the .invincible Cecilia, whofe 
heart, perhaps, is ftill at liberty. What a~ 
ftorm has this thought raifed in my bofom! 
I thall come to town in a few days, and 
woe be tohim I find a fuccefsful rival! 
for I tell you, I would rather fee Cecilia 
dead than in the arms of another. © 


errr eer SSSA 
LETTER XXX. 
Sir eeesee Aupizy to Mr. FALKLAND. — 


ee i London, December 23d. 


A,ha, ha, ha, poor Falkland! And 
| fo it is vifited with compunction and 

. yemorfe ! All the bugbears that old Price 
ufed to conjure. up, in order to fnghten 
you in the nurfery, have followed you, I — 
find, to the univerfity. Oh, fy, fy, Or- 
lando! I am quite afhamed of you. I~ 
thought I had left you ‘pretty well forti- 
, fied againft thefe fort of fopperies when I 
went to Wales ; but I fee there is no truft- 
_ ing fuch a half-fledged finner to himfelf; 
. K 3 for 
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for no fooner is my back turned, than whip 
you take your confctence out from between 
the leaves of your Bible, where you keep 
it like your band, for fear of being rump- 
led, and ke that, after a game of romps, 
you clap it on again, to vifit your grave 
acquaintance; but why put it on to me, 
boy, who like you: fo much better jn 
difhabille? I do think thou art the moft 
whimfical fellow that ever I met with in 
my life; the dog in the manger was thy 
prototype. Why what a fnarling cur art 
ihow, to begrudge lord V-—— and me a 
litile {nap at what thou canft not touch 
thyfelf ? But your great confolation is, that 
this dainty morfel is out of the reach of us 
both ; for, by her own confeffion, fhe does 
not care a farthing for either of us. Edo 
_ firmly believe it, Falkland; and fo things 
are juft as they were before we fet out: 
for as for your vows, and your gratitude, 
and your villainy, and your fenfibility, and 
your perfidy, and your repentance, ’tis all 
fuch a bead-roll of Arnoldian nonfenfe, 
that I bluth to hear a fellow of your fpirit 

. tals. 
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talk thus like a ’prentice-boy. making his 
laft fpeech at Tyburn, and bidding the | 
good people beware of evil company, which 
had caufed his downfal, and brought him 
unto that fhamefulend. You accule me — 
_ firft, and then yourfelf; exactly the male- 
factor’s cant. But pray, my penitent 
youth, what have either of us done to de- 
 ferve condemnation? Thus the affair 
ftands between us; I find out by chance. 
that a fine girl is in love with you (by the 
way I liked her -myfelf, and would have 
given alimtb to have been in your place ;) 
but jealoufy and rivalfhip giving way to 
friendthip, I acquaint you with your goad 
fortune, and advife you, as I would have 
done my own brother, to make the moft of 
it. Was there any harm in this, pray? 
You tell me, you love the fifter of the 
lady. I afk you, did you ever receive any 
encouragement from her? ever make any 
addreffes to her? or, in fhort, have you 
any hopes of obtaining her? No, no, no, 
was the an{wer to thefe three queftions. I 
bid you quit the fhadow, and purfue the 
fubftance. Was not that the advice of a 

Ka, friend? . 
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friend ? yet this it is for which I am to be 
curfed by bell, book, and candle ! 

As for your own part, what has paffed 
between you and Mifs Arnold, you know 
beft. If matters' have been brought to 
a conclufion, why I have no more to 
fay ; but if, on the contrary, the nymph 
‘is in ftatu quo, and you make all this 
fufs of f{elf-condemnation about a few filly 
oaths, and lover’s proteftations, you are 
even below pity, and fit for nothing but to 
icribble miferable ballads, ‘ fhewing how 
‘ a young maiden’s ‘ghoft came and tore 
‘out the eyes of her falfe {weetheart.” 
_ Why, thou filly gentleman, doft lec a vow 
ftick in thy throat? What the plague és _ 
a vow ? for hang me if I know. I know 
what it:is to fwear roundly, in order to | 
make -a woman believe that I fhall love 
ber, and only her, as long asI live; and I 
have made many a damfel (by way of car- 
rying on the farce) fwear as many to me in 
return ; but it never once entered into my 
imagination that fhe expected I fhould 
keep thofe oaths, no more than I expected 
fhe fhould keep hers, longer than we liked 

each 
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each other. If thefe be what. you call 


vows, | have made and broke as many of 


them as moft private gentlemen in Eng- 
land; but I don’t remember that ever even 
‘my flumbers were haunted by the injured 
nymphs. Ay, but the cafe is different = 


Afy nymph.is immaculate! Diana. herfelf£ 


-was but a flirt to her.- I make this anfwer 
for you, Falkland, becaufe I take it for 
granted your courage: never carried you 
farther than the back of her white hand.. 
If that be fo, then pray what is the the 
worfe for your vews? You fquandered 
away a little breath on her, and got nothing: 
but breath in return. Ob, but to break: 
one’s promife! one’s oaths! Suckling, 


who.ever thought that an. oath made to: 


a woman was binding? the creatures. 
themfelves. don’t expect it.. Is not the moft. 
folemn.of all oaths, the matrimonial oath,,. 
violated every day? Is the hufband: 
thought the- worfe for infidelities to his. 
wife ?. and would not the wife be laughed 


at who complained of them? I am. 


amazed that you, who judge fo. well in: 
SenEE things, ftill retain fome very falfe 
K5° notions: 


7 4 oo oe oe tle 
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notions of honour. I flattered:myfelf that 
f had taught you pretty well how to di- 
ftinguifh ; but I fee how difficult it is to- 
tally to eraze early wrong impreffions. 

As. for Sir Edward Audley’s being the 
lever of Cecilia (which you mark with a 
‘point of admiration-as long as the Mont- 
ment) what is there fo very extraordinary 
in it? Sir Edward Audley is the lover of 
every pretty woman he fees. ’Tis true, I 
liked her fifter betcer, but finding you had 
ftepped into her heart before me, I gave 
up the thoughts of her; and fuppofing 
your intere# might fix you where you 
were, | looked upon Cecilia as a right of 
commonage, and that I was free to nibble 
on the borders, without encroaching on 
any body’s ground ; but I'll tell-you fairly, 
I have not now any profpect of fuccefs. I 
fay not this, Falkland, to deprecate your — 
threatened vengeance. Had I hopes of | 
winning the fair, I would ufe thee and thy 
vengeance for my fport, yea, for my 
laughter. But the truth is, [ want you to | 
join me in a noble enterprize I have con- 
eeived, no lefs than the carrying off, by 
a _force © 
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force or flratagem, thofe two:mifchievous 
beauties; and when we have them in our 
power, you may take your choice of thems 
for I am humble enough to be content 


with which ever of them fhall fall to my 


lot. 

This lord V——— is the sluilie of the 
odious Bidulph pair, and all their adhe- 
rents; and notwithftanding Cecilia likes 
him -not,. fhe may be borne down by per- 
fuafions to accept of him. ‘Think of her 
being lady V——, loft to your hopes for 
ever! and her poor fifter either condemned 
tO virginity, or thrown away upon 2 fel- 
low who takes her for mere pity. In this 


cafe, we muft ail be difcontented; Cecilia - 


muft be difcontented in being married to 
~ aman fhe does not like ; my lord V-——, 
who fets up to have what the ladies call 
delicacy, to be fure muft be difcontented, 
without. the heart of his wite. There, you 


fee, is one couple miferable.. It will be the | 


fame with regard to you and Mifs Arnold. 
You will figh for Cecilia in the arms of her 
fitter; and the, poor tender foul, will break 
her euiade at finding: fhe is-not beloved by 

K 6 her 
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her hufband; fo there is another couple 
for youunhappy. And for myfelf, I thal 
be ready to knock my brains out at my: 
own difappointment. Now in the other: 
way, at leaft balf the mifchief will be. 
faved. The poffeffon of Cecilia makes 
you as happy as a god. I fhall be fuffi- 
ciently contented, for a mortal, with her. 
fitter; and I’ll be facrificed, if both the. 
girls, in time, won’t grow very fond of 
ws; or, at worlt, if they fhould be per- 
verfe enough to continue indifferent, the: 
indifference would be of the beft fide; for: 
the poor dears, tramelled as they have al-. 
ways. been with the notions of duty, would: 
never once take it into their heads that 
' there were any confolatory ow be-. 
yond the matrimonial pale. 

Thus, I think, I have made it appear as. 
clear as the fun, that no one would. fuffer- 
materially but lord. V-——— ; for which, F 
fancy, neither you ror‘I fhould have 
yery deep regrets. But the glory of our ~ 
triumph would be in the difcomfiture of: 
the Bidwlphs; when if, like a brace of 
towering falcons, we could fouce upon our 


prey, 
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prey, and bear away, like trembling — 
doves, the. two young Arnolds in our 
ftrong pounces! The very idea lifts me 
above the clouds! Doft not thou, Falk-. 
Tand, kindle at‘the thought? Haften to 
town then, thou dreamer, and do not fit 
fighing and: moping in the chimney-cor-. 
ner, and raving of what you call‘ the pafA.. 
What is the paft, but an idle rhodomon- 
tade, never to be thought of more ? Think 
of the prefent, think of what’s to come, 
think of Cecilia, think of your friend, 
and that one bald’ ftrake makes us both: 


happy. 


LETTER XXXI.. 
Sir Georce Bipuupn to:Mrs. ARNOLD) 


Dear Sitter;. Eondon;, Dec..26thi 
HE many avocations in which I am: 
perpetually engaged, prevent me- 
from being fo punctual. a correfpondent: 
‘as I otherwife fhould be. Indeed I can. 
fcarce prevail upon mylelf to take. up 
a Pens 


t 
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@ pen, but upon important occafions, fuch 
as I confider this on which I am now going 
to write. 

Your daughter Cecilia, 1 fuppofe, may 
have informed you that my lord V 
makes his addreffes to her, under my fanc- 
tion, which I concluded I might venture to 
give him, without previoufly confulting you, 
who, Iam fure, cannot pofiibly have any ob- 
ee tohim. Iam very willing to allow 

a young lady. all the ir .dulgence which 
the levity of youth requires, and all the 
‘homage which beauty exacts; but this 
‘mult not be carried too far, and a man of 
lord V—’s rank, and unqueftionable me- 
rit, is not to-be treated en-the footing 
of a Sir Edward Audley. Iam {orry Ce- 
cilia knows fo little how to diftinguifh, and 
that fhe has hitherto paid no more regard 
to the real paffion of a worthy as well as 
very amiable man, than fhe does to the 
fluttering pretenfions of that very inlig- 
nificant boy. ‘Sidney, this is not an offer 
ta be trifled with; and the very noble pro- 
pofals which lord V—- makes, are fueh as 
may not fall trour way every day. I thould 

oe, : : be 
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-be very unwilling to interpofe paréntal 

-authority on this o¢cafion; but where a 
_ giddy girl does not know how to chufe 

for herfelf, ’tis the duty of her friends to 
~ chufe for her. “Cecilia can have no pre- 
vious engagements; at leaft her fifter 
knows of none in Oxfordfhire, and lady 
. Sarah is certain fhe. could have contracted 
‘none at Bath, as fhe was never from under 
her own eye; and fhe.profeffes the utmoft 
indifference for every man with whom fhe 
has become acquainted fince fhe came to 
town. What is it then but vanity, and 
a love of admiration, that can make her 
averfe to the thoughts of marrying? Lord 
V—— is paft the age of dangling; yet is 
_ he fo much in Jove with this mad-cap, that 
he admires even her faults. I would not 
here be underftood to mean that fhe has 
any thing really blameable in her condué ; 
on the contrary, I think her an admirably 

good girl, and when fhe comes to be a lit- 
tle more ferious, will make any man 
happy who has the good fortune to pleafe 
her. 


+ 3 
» @ 
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Lord V-——- had thoughts ef going te 
pay you. a vific; in which defign I pre- 
vented him, as I imagine his lordthip has. 
a much longer journey to take to Mifs Ce- 
-ilia’s heart. I told him, there was no 
doubt of obtaining your confent, if he 
could win that of your daughter. I muff, ' 
therefore, requeft it of you, Sidney, that. 
you. will write to-her frongly on the fub- 
je&. | find: fhe has one fubterfuge, to 
which fhe always flies whenever I urge her: 
on this point.. My mama, fhe cries, would. 
not prefs me-to what Fdiflike. Iamafraid. 
this indulgence of yours may be productive. 
of confequences as difagreeable in their ef- 
fects as the too réady fubmiffion of her- 
mama was upon another occafion:. 

Lady Sarah is very much yours. Nei- 
ther of my nieces know of my writing to, 
you; but I am fure they both love and. - 
honour. you? | 

- | Iam, &.. 
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LETTER XXXII. 
Mrs. Arnon to Sir Georce BrpuLpu. 


Dear Brother, Woodberry, Dec. 28tb. 
OU did but juftice to lord V 
worth, in fuppofing I could have no 
objection to him. I ave none; on the 
contrary, I fhould look upon his alliance: 
as an honour both to my daughter and 

me. I love his excellent mother, and 
revere the memory of his good father, ta — 
whom I had obligations never to be for- 
gotten. I have but little perfonal know- 
_ lege of my lord himfelf; but -know 
enough of his charaéter to make me wifh | 
- to fee him united to us by the clofeft ties. 
It is with equal furprize and concern I 
_hear Cecilia is averfe ta him. <A reafonabke 
caufe of diflike fhe cannot have; I therefore 
am in hopes that time and a little perfe- 
verance on my lord’s fide will overcome 
her reluctance. I have written to her on 
the fubject in fuch a manner as, I believe,, 
you will approve. The authority of a pa~ 
~ FeOk 
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cent I never will exert, too dearly have [ 
myfelf experienced the confequences of 
fuch a proceeding; but as far as remon- 
{trance, advice, and admonition goes, I 
have not been fparing. I am under a pro- 
mife to both my children never to urge 
their acceptance of a man whom they did 
" not like; but my punétilio does not bind 
_ you. You are therefore at liberty to ufe 
every means (abfolute force excepted) to 
prevail on Cecilia to receive as fhe ought 
{o advantageous an offer. I own I could 
have wifhed that Dolly had been lord V—’s 
choice, as I think her fedate temper would 
have fuited him better; and Iam fure her 


gentle and complying difpofition would have | 


yielded, without repugnance, to the will 
of her friends; but as we cannot direct the 
heart where to make an election, and my 
lord V has already fixed his, we have 
nothing more in our power than to endea- 
vour, by every warrantable method, to 
procure for him fuch a return as he 
deferves, | 


~ . J falute 


| 
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. I falute lady Sarah with bett tegatGts 


‘fand am, &c. 


[The letter to Mie-Cecilia; which 
Mrs. Arnold mentions in the noe does 
not appear. ] 


LETTER XXXII. 
Mrs. Ceciria B—— to Mrs. ARNOLD. 


- [The letter to which this is an anfwer is 
omitted, as the fubftance of it may be 
gathered from the following.] 7 


-aLondeg, oan 3d. 


r Know not what to do with this nego- © 


ciation in which you have employed 
‘me, my dear Sidney. I find Cecilia 
ftrangely averfe to.lord — yet I can- 
not get from her any fatisfactory reafons 
for her diflike. Both your daughters were 
with me on Monday, by invitation, and I 
entered heartily into the fubjeé&t. Is he 
not, faid J, ({peaking of lord V——) a 

| very 


< 
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very handfome man ? (the firft confiderg- 
tion, you know, with moft girls:) Yes, ces- 
tainly, the man’s not amifs as to perfon. 
A very accomplifhed man? No doubt of 
it; he {peaks feveral living lanowages, and, 
for aught I know, may be an excellent 
fcholar, and a rare mufician. Extremely 
_ well bred, and perfectly good tempered"? 
The man’s civil, and I never faw ‘him 
angry. The monkey would give her awn 
flippant anfwers. Of unexceptionable mo- 
vals? She turned her eyes at-‘me with fo 
arch a look, that I could fcarceé refrain 
from laughing. I know nothing to the 
contrary, madam. Has not he a fine 
eftate ?- I do not want money, Mrs. B—. 
Of a canfiderable family, and noble rank ? 
“I defire not titles either, What then de 
you defire, Cecilia? Only to pleafe my- 
felf ; and’fhe fhook: her little head fo, that. 
all the powder and the curls in her hair 
fell about her face, and I never beheld 
fuch a pretty wild figure in my life. Milfs. 
Arnold reproved her ; Cecilia, you are teo 
giddy. Dolly, you are too grave, the other 
replied. Ihave nothing but my fpirits to — 

| fuppart 
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fupport.my courage; for indeed, my dear 
Mrs. B——, I am fadly teized by my 
uncle about this fame lord V——. I with 
he had ftaid where he was, or that he had 
made choice of my fifter inftead of me; 
fhe is the very thing for him. She then 
flew to my harpfichord, rattled away a tune 
on it, then turning round, fhe began a 
minuet, finging to herfelf, and danced two 
or three turns round the room with ini- 
mitable fpirit arfd grace. In fhort, there 
is no being angty with this. girl for any 
thing; for ’tis fuch a bewitching little 
_gipfey, that I believe fhe could perfuade 
any one to be of her way of thinking. I 
made twoor three more efforts to renew the 
converfation, but could not get her to be 
ferious. Sir George fent his coach for them 
at eight o’clock. When fhe was going 
away, You think me very wild, faid fhe ; 
but I have my hours of fadnefs. For 
what, my dear? Qh, you'll know all in 
' time, in a low voice, as fhe curtfied to 
take her leave; and down fhe flew like a 
_ lapwing. 


Bind 
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I find I did not know this girl,- from. 
what | faw of her in your prefence. Re- 
ftrained, -perhaps, a little by that circum- 
ftance, fhe gave not fuch full fcope to her vi- 
vacity ; yet how charming is that vivacity, 
when joined to fo much innocence and 
{weetnefs of temper as fhe poffeffes! I do 
not wonder inst fhe attracts more than 
Dolly, though (in my eye) fhe ts a more 
captivating beauty; yet the other is the 
little ignis fatuus for the men to follow. 
But now I fpeak of Dolly, indeed, my 
dear, I am afraid that poor young crea- 
ture has fome fecret malady lurking about 
her, though fhe herfelf is not fenfible of 
of it. Her dejection of: fpirits feems in- 
creafed, and her looks confiderably altered 
for the worfe, fince I laft faw her at Wood- 
berry. She fays, the late hours fhe is 
obliged to keep at your brother’s, do not | 
at-all agree with her. There may be fome- 
thing in this; yet ‘fhall I give’ lady-. 
Sarah. the fame advice that I once before: 
gave you, viz. to confult with fome phy- 
fician about her. Mr. B and I are to 
dine with her to. a and I will keep this 

letter 
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Jetter open till my return in the evening. 
Perhaps I may have fomething worth adad- 
ing, as what I have taid above is fo little 
fatisfactory. 


. 


T pit fay, Fan. sth. 

J have indeed fenithisg to add, my 
dear, which, I am wfraidt, will not be very 
pleafing to you, a juch as it is, you 
muft have it. We dined ycfterday (as I 
told you we intended} at Sir Gcorge’s. An 
intolerable crowd there was. Lod V— 
Lady Audley and Mifs, were part of the 
company, and feven or eight more with 
whom I had fcarce any aCqualntance. Af- 
ter dinner we adjcurned to the drawings 
room, where the card-tables were placed, 
for lady Sarah faid we were a fnug little 
party. We hac not yet fat down to cards’ 
but were ftill fipping our tea; every one 
had got into icparate parties; Cecilia, 
armed atall points, fat like a little divinity. 
dealing her fhaits about her; a lover 
on each hand, lord V— on this, Sir 
Edward Audley (who'had dropped in af 
ter dinner) on the other; on each of whom 
_—— fhe 
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fhe feemed to beftow an equal fhare of 
her attention, her good humour, and her 
wit. Lady Sarah with fome other ladies 
had entered into a differtation on a new 
Perfian carpet, which had for the firft time 
been that very day fpread on the floor. 
My fovereign lord, who had engaged in a 
political difpute at dinner, had brought 
the argument up ftairs with him, and was 
re-tracing it to a little auditory of his own. 
Mifs Arnold and I were fitting together, 
, and Sir George, playing with my fan, was | 
ftanding before us talking to us both. Such 
was the difpofition of things, which I know 
you love to have, as it were, brought before 
your eyes, when a loud rap at the door 
warned us of the approach of fome vifitor, 
Lady Sarah, always prefent to herfelf on 
thofe ttle occafions, turned her eyes me- 
chanically towards the candles to fee how 
* they burnt, then on her two nieces to ob- 
ferve if any thing in their drefs. required 
to be adjufted, and laftly on herfelf for the 
fame purpofe. Mifs Arnold, who com- 
plained of having a cold, was, obliged to 
wear a cap under her chin, which, as it hid 
, her 
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her fine profil, made her appear rather to 
difadvantage. As for Cecilia, I never‘ faw 
the little huffy look fo handfome in my 
life. The fervant’ who introduced the 
vifitor prenounced the name of Mr. Falk. 
land, and in walked your fon Oslando. 
All the company who were not already 
ftanding, rofe.of courfe. . Lady Sarah ‘jul 
caft her eyes:at him, and averted them im- 
mediately. with a look as one fhould fay, 
Ah, is it nobody but you! Falkland made 
his bows with a. good grace, though with- 
out being well able to ‘difttinouifh wha 
and who were together, and a httle abafh- 
ed, I believe, at feeing fo large a company. 
Headvanced, however, towards lady Sarah, 
Your fervant, Sir, faid fhe, turning imme- 
diately (in her. forbidding way) -to ftir the _ 
fire, which by the bye did not want ftir- 

ring. Servant, Mr. Falkland, cried Sir. — 
George, bowing low enough; but raifing © 
himfelf again with that quick and carelefs 
motion which a man never ules - ‘but ta, 
thofe with whom he is either very free, or 
whom he confiders as his inferiors. The 
(ervant had placed a chair for him; Sit 
~ Vou. IV. L . downy 
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down, My. Falkland, {gid Sir George, in 
an imperative tone, which imphed, Youn — 
wan, dont keep the company fanding. 1c 
was tather coarfe in Sir George, it leffened 
Falkland, and made him appear as if he 
were not worth the attention of any one 
prefent. He feemed to feel it in this light, 
tor he coloured ‘extremely ; however, as he 
is not a ftranger to good breeding, he 
quickly took his place, every one re-af- 
fuming their’s, except Cecilia, who remov- 
ing from hertwe admirers, cameand placed 
herfelf between her fifter and me. 

- Falkland now difcovered feveral faces | 
that he knew; he addreffed himfelf feve- 
vally to lady Audley, and her daughter, 
to me, to the two Mifs Arnolds, and, ‘laft- 
ly, to Sir Edward Audley. Your two 
poor girls, who had reddened with joy at 
the fight of him, had their eyes wiftfully | 
fixed upon him from the moment he came 
in; but not having had an opportunity 
éf fpeaking til he had paid his compli- 
ments round, feemed impatient for him 


to take notice > Of them. 
: The 
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The converfation, which he had inter- : 
rupted, now appeared ta flag: altogather,. . 
every one feemed as if retired into them- 
felves, and poor Orlando looked embar- . 
raffed. Sir George humm’datune, When > 
did you come from Oxford, Mr, Falkland? 
This morning, Sir George. You left my 
fifter well, I hope. Cards, cards, cried , 
lady Sarah; and up bounced the women 
with that alacrity which girls do at the 
firft fcrape of a fiddle for a country-dance. 
I beckoned Falkland over to me, whilft | 
lady Sarah was adjufting the manaeuvre.. 
of her tables. He came to me, and ftand- 
ing before me ina bowing pofture, each 
of the girls in the fame inftant prefented 
him her hand; he took one ineach of his, 
affeGtionately enquiring after their health, 
Mifs Arnold afked many tender queftions _ j 
about you. Cecilia’ put forty tohim ina 
breath, and without waiting for an anfwer | 
to the firft, proceeded to another. |'found ~ 
that Falkland, though he feemed not a 
welcome gueft at your brother's, was not _ 
an unexp:cted one; for your daughters | 
faid a thought he would have b.en in 

I, 2 tow 
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town as yefterday, you having faid to, that 
effec in your laft letter. 

Lady Sarah- always’ makes her. riieces” 
play, and -fhe now fummoned them and ~ 
me to our feveral parties. - The two fifters 
were partners, lord V— was mine, we | 
were all at the fame table. Falkland lean- 
ed over the back of my chair: lady Sarah 
had flightly afked him if he chofe'to play; 
but he declined it. I could obferve. ‘that 
lord V—, as he fate oppofite to him, exa- 
mined him with a moft inquifitive eye ; no 
doubt he rememibers his’ poor father’ well. 
I think: Thave heard you fay they were re- _ 
Jated, but this is not a relationthip that will 
be acknowledged. -The fyit commenced © 
by the- heirs of that unhappy gentleman, 


made the proofs of this poor youth’s ille- -° 


gitimacy too notorious ; and I ‘have even ~ 
heard lady Sarah fay, that fhe thought it 
would be prudent in the young man‘not to’ | 
affume the name of a family who would — 
not own him. You can’t imagine, niy © 
dear ‘ Sidney, - -how mortified I felt myfelf ~ 
on ‘account of his fituation. I wifh' f 
ee ftop meee but you nae better receive - 
the 


_ 


Mifs Stpnzey BipuLPH. .228 


the account of what followed from me, 
than. perhaps an aggravated relation from 
"-your brother. Beat 

: Ptheught Dolly. feemed not at all well. 
‘She complained , her cold was heavy on 
her, -her colour. went and came feveral 


times, and :I was afraid fhe would have 
fainted. . _ The. room, fhe. faid, was too 
warm, You had better ftep out, my dear, 
‘faid I, the air will relieve you; give Mr. 
’Falkland your cards, She did fo, and 
Fatkland toak her place. Mitfs Audley, 
; who was only |: a Jooker-on, followed her 
‘out. of the room. ‘Lady “Audley having 


finifhed her tubber, now got up; fhe faid 
‘fhe was engaged jult to. foew herfelf at 
‘Mrs. L—’s affembly ; fhe fummoned her 
daughter" to attend her, -and both went 
‘away. You: ‘mutt’ know this‘Mrs. L— i is 
the: great-rival of lady Sarah; they con- 
trive to have their nights, as they: call 
‘them, precifely- at the . fame time, and 
their great delight is to draw away the 
company from. each, other. ' Three or 
four.tore of the ladies were under che 
dame abjolute ‘neceffity. with lady Audley, 
ro i 3 and 
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and lady Sarah had the mortification to fee 
herfelf deferted by almoft all her female 
vifitors; ‘but fhe had the comfort to refleé&t 
‘that this was not one of ber nights. The 
‘ company now feemed broke up, excepting 
our table, which ftill held together,. and 
lady Sarah looked very. much out of hu- 
_mour. The men began to faunter about 
the room, as if théy did. not know what 
to do with themfelves ; whenmy Mr. B—, 
_ who dearly loves a game of whift, propof- 

‘ed that they fhould make a party amongit 
themfelves. Then we will leave you to- 
gether, faid lady Sarah, as foon as Mrs, 
. Beis out, We had done our game pre- 

-fently after, and’: Mr. B— obliging all the 
gentlemen to cut in, fortune allotted lord 
V— to him for a partner; Sir Edward 
Audley and Mr. Falkland were together, 
all four at the fame table. Lady Sarah - 
whifpered Mr. Br, ‘You fup with me _ 

“to-night? With all ay heart, faid Mr. 
.B—;.¢ And you, my lord,” ina whifper to 
clord Vi Thank your ledyfhip; but 1am 
cagaget, antwered lord V—. We then 
st - left 


- 
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left them, lady Sarah, Cécilia, and I,. re- 
tring to Mifs Arnold’s chamber to enquire 
how fhe did. I have been minute about 
_ trifles ;* but: trifling as thefe preliminaries 
are, they led to very ferious confequences. 
We found Dally.a little feverith, and 
we made her undrefs and go into bed. In- 
deed, Sidney, I am afraid ‘this irregular 
life will not do with her tender conttitu- 
tion; yet be not alarmed, my dear, fhe is 


now much better. J} called on her this. 


morning, fhe was up, ahd her complaint, 
fle faid, quite temoved. We fat:chatting 
‘by her ull we were taht fupper was on 
table; we went down tothe parlour, ard 
found none there but Sir George and Mr. 
B—, all the other gentlemen wete gond. 
- Pobferved Sir. George: looked. extremely 


muffed. I am forry lord V— eduld- tide 


fay to fup with. us, faid lady: Sarabi:*-¥ 


would have ‘afked Sir Edward, but‘I could 


not get to fpeak to him-without Mt Falk- 
‘land’s hearing me, and I. did. At. thiirk. 
ig — to invite ia A ath ety dlad 
| Lag 8 youu 
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you ‘did: mot ‘afk Sir Edward, faid Str 
George, a oruffertone than I ever heard 
him’ ufe to'lady Sarah. Lord, why fo, Sir 
George? Becaufe, anfwered hé, he is an 
impertinent jackanapes, his friend Falk- 
land is no better, and from this time for- 
ward my door fhall be ut againft them . 
both. - Cecilia, added he, your filter feems 
very fond of Mifs Audley ; but to tell you 
the trdth, Idon’t think either fhe-or her 
‘mother very defitable acquaintances, and 
I fhould’be much better pleafed: if you 
cen them both: . Lady-Sarah is her 
awn miftrefs; but,.1 fappofe,.I ‘may have | 
anfluence enough upon you two young 
ladies to comply with this. Sir Edward 
4s.not a. favourite of your’s niece, is he? 
fie afked this with a provokingly ill-na- 
4yred’fimile. “Not in the leaft, Sir, ane 


fwered. Cecilia, - Blefs me, Sir George, I 
don’t underftand you!» What. can be thg 
meaning: of all this? cried lady Sarah. 


Well, -well, Sir George, faid Mr. B—, let’s 
have done. with its I think Sir Edward was 
arynk thisevening. (By the bye, I myfelf 

had 
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had fafpettéd he was not quite | fober. ) A 
pleaiant apology, anfwered your brother. 
My dear, (to lady Sarah) Tit tell you the 
affair another time. The prefence of the 
fervants’ ‘prevented lady Sarah from afking 
any. mote queltions ; but fhe pouted all 
fuppeér-tinie, ‘and “pdor’ Cecifia look’d_ 
frightened: out of her wits. 

When ‘the ‘cloth was removed, Sir 
George 1 not ‘re-afluming the fubje&, and 
Mr. B— watding it off by other conver- 
fation, we took | our leave without hearing 
any farther ‘mehtion made of it; ‘but ae 
account I had from Mr. B—, is this. 

“Tr feems fome little inadvertence had 
beén commited by lord V— during their 
play,‘ thich ‘turned the game ‘at'a very 
critical jundure, and Falkland and Sir 
Edward Audley lof. It was at the very 
conclufion of, their play, the thing was 
taken no Notice of at the 3 time,. and lord 
v— went. away. diredtly ; burt Mr, B—, 


_ who loves to fight his battles over again, 


in talking with fome triumph of his vic- 
tory, Sir. Edward told him he might thank | 
L 5 the 
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the dexterity of his partner -for. bis. ides 
won; he. faid the word dexterity with ap 
emphafis whieh. implied fomething- more 
than mere {kil at the game, (of which, to 
fay the truth, lerd V— hag. /Xery, little.} 
Falkland. was imprudent. ongh | ta joim 
‘him, and haid, lord V— had ke tagard drop 
* very opportunely. . SY George} Amie diately 
took fire, and defended his lordthip (Mr. 
B— fays). with. wnneceflary, warmth. Sig 
Edward, jealous, I fuppofe, of lord. V+» 
fid fome tart thingsof him sand Falkland, 
whether to take part with his. friend, or 
nettled perhaps at lord V—’s having taker, — 
no notice of him, declared himfelf of Sir- 
Edward’s opinion. Sir George told them 
they were a couple of boys, and they, replied,. 
they were men enough to maintain vwhatthey 
had faid, Do you choofe, gentlemen, that: 
lord V-~ ‘fhould be ‘informed: of this > 
' ‘Juft as you. pleafe,, Sir ‘George, ' was. their: 
anfwer, Mr. B— fays. le interpoted here, 
not thinking Sir Edward quite fober,, and: 
felling your brother he was convinced. that: 
Jord. ver had made an unintentional: 
7 -  -giftake,, 
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miftake, (which was. certainly “thé cafe). 
that the: whole ought-to - be pafied by 
without! any farther: notice.’ Fhe young: 
men feemed full. of -referitment, and Sir 
George: faid,-Young. gertlemen, you had. 
better cool: yourfelves; upda- whith. they: 
-foetched up their hats, und went. away, 
“without the cerémony'of.'a Sdod: hight.” 
‘Sir George dedlared, after they were: 
gone, that: though. he did nat think. ic: 
“worth while to engage lord V— ma quar- 
‘rel with. them; yet he: would: never’ let: | 
eithef- of: ther: into’ his houfé ‘again. 
Sir, Edward, he added, upon the ftreneth 
of lady. Sarah’s indulgence, has had. the — 
affurance to Airt with my niece;. but as J: 
would.as foon: give her to Satan, (that was. 
his expreffion) I am very glad of this op-. 
fortunity of: being rid of.him.. 

Whiltt I was with. Dolly, this morning, 
Mits Audiey called to» enquire how fhe: 
‘@id;:. but. fhe was refufed admittance;. 
both the. Mifs: Arnolds were gone ont, thar: 
was the anfwer:fhe. received: at: the door. . 
The poor girls are. mortified: to: the laft 
— at. this. affair, as it not. enly, robs. 

oh. 6. them. 
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_ then /of an acquaintance they. like, but: de- 
. prives,themjof the fight-of Falkland 200, 
for he lives at lady Audiey’s, and:all com- 
_ munication is -now cutoff there. 9: - 
You canrat thisk- how ‘this little event 
has diftoncerted me; for though I: am 
_fure your brother’s frieadthip would be of 
very: - little egnfequence . to F alkland, yet 
one would not witha young man. in his 
fetting, out in life fhould ‘ create to himfelf 
“enemies. You, my. Sidney, who haye 
been ufed to much ae, incidents, wil 
‘not, 1 hopes let: this affe@ you.——_- 


1) 


: LETTER XXXIV. | 
Mis Anwoun to Miss AupieEY. 


‘Pall nail, Fan. ‘4a 

“Wanted: not this, my dear Sophy, £ 
wanted not this Jaft blow to weigh 
down my heart already but too much de. 
prefied. Your brother has told you, I fup- 
pole, what pafied Jatt night between him 
and Sur Georges. but he ltrle knows chow 
— aniferable the confequence of his indifcre- 
MO ache a. ss £10. 
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tion has- made me.” Oh, my. dear, I-was 


not abroad when you. call’d on’ me -this 
morning but my uncle is fo full of re- 
- fentment againft Sir Edward, that he ta- 
. fifts that my fifter and ¥ fhould break 
off our acquaintance with your family, 
_mose: éfpecially. a8 he knows:your bréthér 


has fome: defigns en Cecilia.. How could 


‘Mr. Falkland be fo thoughtlefs, why 
would he be fo cruel-to me, as to cut, off, | 


by his imprudeénee, the ‘only hope'that dain 


foftain my life, that of fometimes feeing. 


chim’; for might he not eafily-have eueffed 
-the confequence of offeriding my uncle 
Bidulph? They are the worft that can be 
conceived, he fonts bis doors againgt bim for 
ever. Dear Mifs Audley, tell. Falkdand, if 
he hasiany regard for my happinefs, ‘he wit 


endeavour to retrieve -his error;. (fot tie 


certainly committed one): by: making the 
beft apology he can.to Sir George; ” elf 
think (what a mutt . duffer, nay, What he 
Aimfelf mutt feel on our. being? depiived 
of the ftght ‘afieach other. - “Tis impéffibfie 
I can fee him any where but either here or 
vat pour houfe ; at prefent both are inter- 

clicted 


a 
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dicted by my uncle, andiat ‘the only third: 
; place where there might be a poffibility: 
. of our meeting, I cannot. take the liberty 
.of propofing it.. This 1s ac Mrs.. B—’s ;. 
- but Mr. B— was himfelf fo.much offended. 
vat the behaviour of beth the gentlemen, 
- that. I deube whether: he: would permic. 
_Mr.. Falklands vilits at his howfe; 

I have not clofed my, eyes the whole- 
night.. Cecilia is exceedingly coacesned: 
at, what. has happened but. what. is der 

‘gaufe of.uneafinefs to mine? I befeech you,, 
my... dear, do not let the part. which.Mr.: 
Falkland takes in your brother’s. efent-- 
«ment influence him to refufe the requeft Ii 
-have. now made.. Tell him:1 conjure him. 
‘20. write to; my- uncle before it be too.late;. 
phep it'is not with the auftoms of the worlid: 
a8 it-is\in- mattets.of£ confcience ;: and.man. 
‘to. an, though not. to. his Creator, may too. 
date acknowlege himfeifin a fault.. 
. Mow my:mama would be. fhecked ‘to: 
Hear of this!. I hardly know what I: arm 
‘writtag.. No one: that. I dare truft with. 
wy. thoughts, and. you. are. taken from me: 
is too! ti 
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400! Tadeed,, Sophy, that. i ig; toe. muchs, 
gadeediit.ig very: hard. | 

Tf Mr. Falkland oul wake mea line,. : 
det the feevant who brings it enquire for- 
- Fellen I musk be oblignd to truft her wich: - 
xeeelv ing, 4nd -deliveriag it. tome privately, 
eae to whiat staid anl. i already driven 


oe E t r E R. XXXV.. 
Mn Fatman to. Mifs ‘Aawatp:. 


This came inclofed i in: one: from, Migs 
— which is. omitted. } 


| Friday evenixg,. 

I Am forry to refute you,, my-‘dear Mis: 
Arnold, the firft requeft-yeu-ever made- 
me, Indeed I ‘have fo: fincere ‘a. regard; 
for you, that.if I‘ did. not. think. my own: 
honour at. fake upen;, the: prefent occa-. 
fign,. I fhould certainly: comply. with your. 
defires. A. man. fhould: be: much more. 
afhamed:to.defend than to.acknowlege an: 
error, and no.one would be: more. candid: 
than myfelf on fuch. an. mente but in: 
a 


- 
~ 
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ahe prefent cafe there are no meafure$ to 
be obferved. When I took: Sir ‘Edward 
‘Audiey’s part, I thought him in the rights 
1 do fo fill; and your uncle. ‘may (as he 
‘gave us to’ underftand: he would): inform 
Jord V— when: he: pleafes’ of our _ 
ments. - As-‘for Sir -George:Bidulph, -" 

plain he-was glad.to lay hold on any st 
tence to rid himfelf of a man whom he has 
always treated-with unbecomingrarrogance, 
Atk-yaurkelt, therefore, if yoy .wouldwifh 
to fee me fubjected to any farther infults 
from’ him. ° - think you, who are: fo ex- 
tremely delicate yourfelf, would. be: forry 
to fee lefs fo the friend whom you honour 


minh youre sot 
.. Sshepe.the. Aime, ii come, when I shal 
be atiliberty to thew. LYOU, vere RFE 


paren — much I am- saa 


OK | Yeur-mott devoted aoe 
ror, coCt LU ie Bae fs ay pit 2) a 3. pl Lot ie =< ce a kur be 
m ~ fr 
STON oui Sow. re re fe 343 
“f ne ee er 
ule ee -be +2 eee ine ee ee 3 ae id €°. ie Se fig oh ae 
i a . ~ 
ae ee ee i a wee’ 
. aie 
a L J a = ~ Sy . if ews 
EG 3 : a : 
.S ‘ 
th Py ; or 


Mifs Sipwey BipuLrn. 232 


LETTER “XXXVI. we 


Mifs ‘ARNOLD to Mif ‘avo : : 
{In which fhe inclofed the above lettet 
on Mr. F ‘alkland.] | | 
oO Januar y jth. 
OPHY, read the inclofed letter, and 
‘then tell’ me if you really’ think it 
was written by Falkland? You, {ent it tome 
as from him; ’tis his hand-writing 3. but 
good Ged, what is become of the heart 
that ufed to {peak to me!’ Let him refufe 
my requeft ; let hirn, if-he ‘pleafes, ‘prefet 
his imaginary notions ,of' honour to my 
fubftan: al happinefs ; : let him even abfent 
himfelf from my’ fight; but why, .why 
with fuch coldnefs return an anfwer that 
has almoft chilled me? The regard, he has 
for me—The cfeem with which I bonour 
him! Oh, were it but efteem, .I fhould 
not feelas I do, his indifference. - Give 


. him the within letter; I have nat reproach; 


ed him in it, perhaps he was out of t temper 
when he writ {0 me, and I would nok ag- 
 gravate 


234 ©. Memorrs oF 


q+ 


gravate his refentment by ill-timed com- 
plaints,.of what I hepe is but the effects of 
a mind, irritated by paffion. Yet fure he 


“cannot be angry with me! If my relations 


behave haughtily tewards him, it is not my 
fault. Ah, Sophy, {ee what it is to give ~ 
away our affections without being autho- 
rifed: to do fo. 


[The letter which Mifs Amold writ to 


Falkland, and which fhe. mentions in the 


above, does not appear.} 

.. Here follow feveral letters which paffec 
reciprocally between this gentleman and ~ 
lady. Thofe of MifS Arnold are filled 
with tender comphints of Mr. Falkland’s. 
growing indifference. In his, he defends. 
himfelf from the charge with much art 
and gallantry » but little fhews the lover 
in any of them.” In this place alfo are- 
fome detached fheets of papers. wherein 
Mrs. Afkham herfelf gives fome particu- 


— dars of the conduét of Mr. F alkland and 


Sir Edward Audley whilft they were toge-. 
ther in London, very -little to- the credit 


" @f either of them,, and by which ir appears 
that: 
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that Sir Edward had but ‘too unhappily 
fuccéeded in debauching the morals of 
chis. companion. :, All this the editor omits 
to avoid prolixity, excepting a little nar- 
Yative extracted from fome letters written 
by Mr. * Main te his fifter Afkham, which 
he inferts as it has a material connection 
-cwith the ftory. : : 
| _ ¢ Mr. Main in his firft fetter acquaints 
“his fitter that a very beautiful young wo- 
‘man, whom he calls Theodora Williams, | 
| _ having loft her parents, (people well born) — 
‘who left a numerous family of children all 
-unprovided for, was by het relations, in 
‘the country fent to London, and recom-, 
“mended to Mrs. Main’s care, in order to 
place her either in fome genteel family, ar 
“to procure forher plain work, as fhe was 
very excellent-at her needle. . That Mrs. 
“Main not having: it immediately in her 
power to fix her agreeably in the. former 
way, had put her in a lodging ‘near her 
| -bwi houfe,. and cunftantly furnifbed: her 
eM. Maitr is thentioned iv the fornter part of 
thefe Memoirs: He was brother to Mrz. Afkham, and 
married to the daughter of Mr, Price. He was a 
linen-draper, ‘and - had been fetcled: many years in 


. Landon, 
with 
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‘with. work, :That having employed: he? 
to make up fome linen for. Sir. Edward 
‘Audley, he shad: accidentally {een -her-- at 
‘their foop, Mrs. Main having fent for hér 
‘to take the linen home whilft Sit Edward, 
-who had juft bought it of them, was there. 
‘In confequence of this- unlucky interview, 
the young woman in about a fortnight 


catterwands-dilappeated from -her. ‘lodgings, 


-and-no one; could give any; account of hef. 


Mr. Main ‘in. this jetter, which is. long. and 
-ciycuinftantial, -hints..his trong fufprcions 
‘of ‘Sit Edward:'Audley’s-being the perfan 
iwho. had deeoged her away, and exprefigs 
-the »urmoft regfet. at this accident, as the 
girl was the daughter of. an old friend af 
“his for whom hehad the utmolb negard.:.5 


7 elo ‘his: next letter, - -he infornrs. bis: fier 


that after a fruitlefs fearch- of ‘nine. or ten 
-days;: he had. at length, by. accident, aif- 


covered the. plice of. her .retreat, That 


-paffing: throughia .court-dn Bedford-Street 
wopeinaght, he had Seen Sir. Edward Aud- - 
, key, go. into, a -houfe_of.ng very. reputable 
wappearance; and judging that this awas the — 
‘place where the unhappy girl was ‘conceal- 


eas 
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ed, he had refolved, in the warmth of his’. 
honett zeal, to. gato her next morriing, in’ 
order; if poffible, to: prevail with hérto go’ 
home with him ; or in.cafe the: refufed,.(to! 
-ufe his own exprediicns) to overwhelm: as 
with reproaches...  ; ; - ee 
. He, with difficulty,. aks “ae. up: , 
fiains to the diningyrgom,; where he- found ; 
the. . poor, Theodora alone, : het ‘eyes red ; 
and fwollen with-tears.. It was about_nine: 
o'clock in. the. morning, and Sir Edward: 
Audley, who was then: in, the houfe,: was ; 
not yetup. 2 ons one ae 
» The a woman, tlgted to him the: 
patie of her. flory.. which I -fhall en- - 
deayour to comprefs in as. narrow. a com-! 
pafs as poffible ,, , _. 
Sir Edward Audley,. aid fhe, aher ee 
ing called on me two or three times under. 
pretence of haftening: me, with his linen, . 
at laft writ me a jpaffionate love-letter, in 
which he begg’d | would give him an op-. 
portunity o of feeing, me alone the neXteven- ; 
ing,. not haying had jt inthis :power ta: 
jpeak his fentiments to me, as I always hack; 
awith me a perfon whom: 1 had taken ‘in. tot 


ae a We ; help 
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help me at my work. Convincéd that Sir: 
Edward could haveno warrantable defigns, 
I thewed his: letter to. thas woman, expref 
fing, at the fame time, my indignation at: 
his requeft; but fhe only laughed at -my' 
fears, telling me I was not. the firft young: 
petfon of obfcure ‘candition whofe fortune 
had been made by hér beauty; that: 
might, without any dafger; hear what the’ 
gentleman had to fay, and that it would be 


time. enough to. rejeét his . propofals if I 
found them difhoneft. Seduced by the: 


arguments of this perfon, and dazzled. by 


the appearance of Sir Edward Audley, I 


fuffered myfelf to be prevailed on to grant: | 


him the interview he deftred, without the 


prefence of a third perfon, In this’ vifit 


he: explained ‘his defi jens at full; and dfter 


making: ufe of alt the perfuafions in his’ 


power, he concluded with ‘the offer of a 


handfome fetelement. . 1 hope you will 
believe me, Sir, when I tell you I rejected 


this offer, with the contempt it deferved ; 
affaring - Sir Edward I would give dice: 
tions to the people: with whom I lodged 


ever to admit him ‘mto their honfe again. | 


He 


-” 
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: He retited:.upon this, beftowing high: 
enoomiums: on oy virtue, and erie 
he loved tne more than ever. 9: 

1 teceived. a fetter from him the next 
day, in which he told me, that finding it’ 
impoffible for him to live without me, he- 
had taken. a refelution to marty me ; - atid’ 
that, as in confequence of thisit was necef- 
fary he -thowld' have. fome farther: conver~ 
- fation with me; he-requefted I would once 
more permit him to fe me alone. 
will own, Sir, my vanity was not prdof 
againft-the flattering profpects..that now: 
opened. before me. I faw him that evens: 
ing, and he renewed to me the fame pro 
teftations that he had made in_his letter ;: 
but telling me it. was of the .utmof mpor-. 
tance to. bim to conceal (at.leaft during his. 
mother's, life) a marriage fo difptopocti- 
onate, I muft confent to have. it perform-' 
ed with the utmoft fecrecy,,and in a pris. 
vate houfe, as he would not. hagard the hav-, 
ing it folemnized in a church. | I readily, | 
enough agre¢dtothis, defiring. only permif-. 
{ion to acquaint you and Mrs, Main with my. 
good fortune. But this Sir Edward pofi-. 
tively forbid, telling me ™ would not 

fail 
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fail to acquaint his mother with the defign, 
which would be, the fure means to ovér-. 
throw it; and this it-was, Sir, which made: 
me. guilty, of, fa much ingratitude as to 
conceal the whole affair from you... I then. 
told Sir-Edward, I would: defire nothing: 
mere ,than. the-likerty of haying-a friend! 
of mine prefent as a,witnefs. He reproach-; 
ed me with.my diftroft of him; byt afked: 
me in whom it wasthat].intended to repofe: 
this confidence. _ I named ‘the. perfon ‘he; 
had. feentwo or three times with me,'as’ 
the only :acquaintance I had:in:Losidon,: 
your family excepted. He faid,:péaple-im» 
that low condition: were feldom to be:truft-: 
ed; buthaying .afked feveral particulars: 
relative tocher, heat laft:confented » that! 
fhe fhould-be prefent at our marnidge. ~., ..: 
+ Hej then appointed as our place of meet- 
ing, this'very houfe; ‘and telling me‘he: 
fhould have a clergyman ready at ten’ 
o'clock the‘ next morning, defired me’ to” 
bring niy friend with me! at that hour; af- 
ter ‘which “he took- his leave with: all the: 
refpect dud to- a. woman: he’ intended to 
make his 8 wife | 3 
Ts FE failed: 
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‘I failed not to inform my acquaintance 
the fame night with this happy turn im my. 
affairs, requefting fhe would ‘be in readi- 
nefs the next morning to go with me to 
the appointed place, where I thought my 
good fortune was to be enfured for life.. 

I had agreed to call on her at her lodg- 
ings, and you may be fure, I wes punctual 
to my time ; but [was not a little furpriz- 
ed and mortified to find fhe was gone out. 
She had, however, Icft a note for me with 
the maid of ‘the houfe, wherein fhe told 
me, that, ‘ having been fent for in a vig: 
‘lene huriy bya relat’ ion who was dying, 
‘ fhe had been obliged to obey the fum, 
© mons; but as fhe was certain the fhoul : 
* not be detained long, fhe defired me ti 
* proceed on my way, and that fhe woul. - 
« infallibly meet me by the hour agreed «, 

‘ at the appointed place, as it lay in he. 
‘ wayinreturning home.’ It was now tet 
o’clock ; I made no doubt but the wou!c 

keep her word, and unfufpicious of ar 
defign, I got into achair, and ordered my 
felf to be carried to this fatal houfe. S$: 
--Fdward Audley met me at the bottom ¢ 
the itairs, and led me directly up to th 

Vor. IV. M dining 
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dining-room, where I found a clergyman 
firting in his canonical habit. Sir Edward 
_afked me where was my friend? Ianfwer- . 
ed him by. putting her note into his hand: 
I fuppofe, faid he, fhe will be here prefent- 
ly. Half an hour however paffed away 
~ without any appearance of her coming; Sir 
Edward grew uneafy and i impatient, telling 
me if . could have confided in him, he 


.. would have provided a witnefs who would 


have been more punctual. The clergy- 
_ man now took out his watch, and faying 
he was under an indifpenfible neceffity of 
going at eleven o’clock to read prayers at 
the church which he ferved, told us if the 
ceremony was retarded he could not poffi- 
bly ftay. I looked fearfully at Sir Fd- 
ward, and ventured to afk him if it would © 
not do as well another day? refolving, if 
_ he confented to it, to take the opportunity 
of going away with the clergyman. But 
he replied with an oath, If it.is not done 
now, Madam, it ever fhall ; I cannot bear 
to be treated with fo much diftruft. The 
clergyman then faid, that though it was 
more regular to have a witnefs, yet as the 
marriage would be equally good without 

one, 
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one, he would make no fcruple of joining 
us, if I would confent to it. Sir Ed- 
ward {aid nothing ; but walked about the 
-toom feemingly very much difpleafed. 
What could I do, Sir, in fuch a fituation? 
I was afraid of lofing a good eftablifhment 
by being over fcrupulous; and depending 
on what the clergyman faid, I turned to 
Sir Edward and told him, if the marriage 
was lawful, I had no objection. In ‘fhort, 
Sir, we were married, and immediately 
after the ceremony was over, the clergy- 
man flipp’d into the other room, where 
having ftaid a few minutes he returned 
again into the dining-room for his hat, 
which having haftily taken up, he went 
away. I obferved that he was without his 
gown, and that even the hat that he took 
up was that of a layman. I afked Sir 
Edward the meaning of this: he told- me, 
that to avoid obfervation he had himfelf 
defired him to come in that drefs, that he 
had fent his robes before him, which he 
had put on for decency fake; but that he 
had-pulled them off in going away for the 
. fame reafon that he had come without 
M 2 them, 
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them. As this feemed likely enough, it 
raifed no doubts in my mind. 

Sir Edward faid, that if I approved of 
tho‘e lodgings, he would recommend it to 
me to ftay in them, as he believed I could 
not find any others more private ; but that’ 
I muft confent to go by a different name 
from that I hada right to bear; as he him- 
felf was not known to ‘the people of the. 
houfe by his real name. I confented to 
every thing he propofed; and though I. 
own I did not think thefe lodgings hand-, 
fome enough for is wife, I thought them 
full good enough for.me. He added, that’ 
he would pafs as many of his hours with > 
me as he poffibly could; but that his mo-- 


ther, with whom he lived, being very, — 


old and extremely captious, he was obliged. 
to ded:cate much of his time to her... 

_As Sir Edward likes to lie very long in. 
bed, he had given orders that he fhovld 
never be difturbed in a morning till he. 
rang his bell. I rofe the next morning 
about eight o ’clock, and leaving Sir Ed- 
ward afleep,, came: foftly into this room. 


_ Amaid 
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A maid who had been hired to wait on 
‘me, came up ftairs foon after, and faid 
there was a perfon below who wanted to 
Speak to Mr. Edwards, (the name Sir Ed- 
-ward had afflumed.) She faid fhe had 1n- 
formed thé manthat fhe dared not to difturb 
her ‘mafter; but he told her his bufinefs 
‘was very urgert, andhe muft fee him. I 
‘ventured upon this to go in to tell him, that 
fuch a perfon attended to fpeak with him. 
‘He defired that I would order the maid to 
fend him'up, and requefted would with- 
‘draw into the dining-toom. f did as he 
directed me. * Sir Edward rofe immediate- 
‘ly, and coming into the room where I 
‘was, faid his fervant’ had brought hin a 
‘etter which: he ‘muft anfwer direétly ; ; he 
walled! for pen, ink, and paper, and returned 
again into his own chamber. ° 

I ftepped down ftairs in the interval to 
give fome directions to my maid, and came 
up again in the inftant that the man came 
‘out of Sir Edward’s room, with the letter 
in his -hand which his mafter had jutt writ 
‘ten. But, Sir, what was my forprize, 
when in the-perfon of this. pretended fer- 

M 3 vant, 
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x vant, I faw the very clergyman who had 
married me the day before. His dref& 
indeed was different, for though he was not 
in a livery, he had not on thegrave cloaths 
that the clergy ufually wear. He bowed 
to me as he paffed me on the- ftairs, but 
did not fpeak. I was ftruck at the fight, 
and could not tell what to make of it. I 
was certain it was the very man, for I had 
fat fo long in his company that I was fure 

I could not be miftaken ; yet it appeared 
fo unlikely, that I thonghrit belt not to 
mentions % to Su Edward, far fear of af- 
fending hige by ayy fufpicions. 

J entered’ the dining-room at the fame 
time that Sir Edward came aut from the 
bed-chamrber. He afkkedl sae in a fudden 
manneg where I had been? and having. 
told him, he anfwered, My dear, I thoult 
with for the prefent you would not let 
yourfelf be feen by ftrangers. I replied, - 
no-body had feen me but his fervant.. Did 
he fpeak to you ? faid he, (with fome con; 

- fufion in his looks.) I anfwered, he had - 
not. *Tis a wonder, faid Sir Edward, for 
he is a forward fellow, and as I have been 

| obliged. 


Mifs Sipwey Brpuupu. 247 


; obliged to truft him, I concluded he might 
be difpofed to let you fee he was in our 
fecrets. He kept his eyes fixed on me 
while he fpoke; I made no reply-; and he 
prefently after went out, telling me he had 
bufinefs which he was afraid would detain 
him the whole day, but that he would be 
with me early in the evening. 

When I found myfelf sone Tcould noe 
get the thoughts of this clergyman out of — 
my head. The more I confidered, the 
more I was convinced that he and Sir Ed. 
" ward’s-man were one and the fame perfon ; 
but I thought it much more prebable that 
he fhould have impofed: his fervant on. me 
for a parfon, than that he fhould difguife 
the vifit of thts clergyman to him under 
colour of his being his fervant. Yet what 
couldI do? I had no witnefs to my 'mar- 
riage, and I thought it in-vain to. pee 
of it. 

I paffed the day very unquietly. About 
ten o’clock Sir Edward came in, and, a 
my great aftonifhment, another young, 
gentleman with him, whom he faid be.had 
brought to fup with me. He introduced 

M 4 him 


248 \° Memoirs of 


him to me by the name of Falkland; 
but did not introduce me to him, nor call 
me otherwife than by my chriftian name 
all the evening. I was fadly out of coun- 
tenance and vexed; for I thought Mr. 
Falkiand, though a gcod-humoured and 
civil young gentleman, behaved to mé 
with lefs refpect than'was due to Sir Ed- 
ward’s wife, it he had believed me to be 
foch. The two gentlemen were in high 
{pirits, and as they feemed inclined.to fit 
to their bottle, | thought it proper to re- 
tire, and went into my own room. 
: .] had fearce time to fhut the door after 

me, when I heard Sir Edward afk his 
companion how he liked me? You may 
be ture, Sir, I had the curiofity to liften to 
his anfwer,.and putting my ear clofe to 
the door, I heard Mr. Falkland fay, ‘ She 
$ is_very pretty, and looks very, innocent 
© too; I fhould not take her to be one of 
‘ thac ftamp.? Whatdoyou'mean by famp? 
faid Sir Edwards — I’d have you to know 
fhe is as:modeft a girl as any in England.- 
Mr. Falkland laughed; and anfwered, I 
fuppofe you have taken the poor girl in by 
a the 
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the old bait, a promife of marriage? Sir 
dward made fome reply, which I could 
not hear, and they quickly changed the 
difcourfe ; but as my curiofity was fo rouz- 
ed by what I had already heard, that it 
took away from me all inclination to fleep, 
fo I’could not leave the {pot where I. ftood,. 
in expectation of difcovering from ‘their 
difcourfe -fomething farther of my own 
miferable fituation; for it was very plain 
to mé that. Sir Edward had pafled me on 
this gentleman for his kept miftrefs. IL 
could learn, however, nothing more, than 
that Sir Edward and his friend were both 
very loofe men. 
- I went to bed in great affliction, ‘confi- 
dering myfelf, though very innocent in my" 
intention, as livihg in-an unlawful ftate.. 
Sir Edward obferved my melancholy next 
morning, and with his ufual kindnefs afk’d. 
me the reafon. of it. Itold him that I fuf- 
pected the man whom I had feen the day 
before was the very perfon who had mar- 
ried us. Who, my man David? faid Sir 
Edward, laughing: By my foul, child, he 
ean make as ‘good a marriage as ¢’er a par- 


M. 5: fon: ’ 
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fon in Europe.——TI interrupted him, Oh;; 
Sir, if you have had the barbarity to ufe 
me thus after all your promifes! He took 
me up fhort, and ftill in merriment, If you 
fancy yourfelf married, faid he, your virtue 
is as fafe as if an archbifhop had joined us» 
all thofe things are in the imagination; but: 
don’t turn wife, my dear Dora, by begin- 
ning to grumble. Confider we are in our 
honey-moon. He then patted me on the 
cheek, and bidding me good-bye, ran down 
ftairs. | 

I won’t trouble you, Sir, with my for- 


_ towful reflections ; I fhall only fay that I 


was now convinced that I was’ undone s. 
and had great reafon to believe that Sir 
~ Edward, as foon as he grew weary of me, 
would abandon me, and that it was not in’ 
. my power to redrefs myfelf. 

Inthe midft of my uneafinefs, my ac- 
quaintanee, who had fo fhamefully broke 
. her promiie to me, came in to fee me. 
She made fome excu%es for it not worth 
repeating. Then looking about her, fmil- 
ing, Indeed, Mils Williams, faid fhe, I 

' | ant 


in 
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am very glad to fee you fo well fettled. 1: 
hope Sir Edward’s: love may laft; but ac: 
wortt, to be fure, he will take care to pro-. 
vide handfomely for you. I was provoked, 
and almoft confounded to hear her talk in: 
this manner. I have not forgot myfelf, : 
{aid [, nordo I want to take the airs of alady:: 
upon me; but I fhould be glad you would: 
remember that Iam Sir Edward Audley’s 
wife. She burft out alaughing, You don’t 
want to perfuade me to that fare? faid fhe. . 
Not perfuade you! anfwered I; why, what. 
reafon have you to doubt it? Lord, child, | 
faid the, I only thought you wanted a hand. | 
fome excufe for putting yourfelf into Sir 
Edward’s hands, when you told me he ine. 
tended to marry you; for do you fancy 
any gentleman would bring his wife into 
fuch a place as this? I know nothing of 
‘the place, anfwered 1; but ’tis very cer- 
tain we were married here the day before — 
yefterday. Be it fo, faid fhe, (with a fneer, 
as if fhe did not credit what I faid); Iam. 
glad, however, I was out of the fcrape. I. . 
was fo fhocked at this woman’s behaviour, 
that I knew not what to fay. I told her, 
| | M6. as 
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as I found fhe was determined either not to 
believé, or prefend not to believe me, that 
her com pany was-far from being agreeable 
tone. She faid, if I was grown fo proud. 
fince I had changed my lodgings, fhe knew 
as well as I how to keep her diftance ; and, 
adding, fhe was forry that fhe had givenher-. 
felf the trouble to. call on me, fhe walked: 
down ftairs. | 
Ft was almoft diftraéted with vexatiom 
and fhame, I concluded immediately that 
this vile woman had been. tampered. with. 
by Sir Edward. I recollected how parti-- 
cularly he had enqpired about her when 
I firft mentioned her to him: and as the. 
was in low circumftances, I made no doubt: 
but ke had given her money to act in the 
wicked manner fhe had done; knowing- 
very well, to be fure, that though the- 
marriage ceremony had been performed by- 
his own fervant, yet (I being ignorant of- 
_the cheat) had a witnefs been prefent, it 
would have been lawful; for I remember- 
-to have heard of fuch a thing happening in, 
my own neighbourhood in the country. 
, 7 
You. 
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“You: may judge, Sir, how miferably I 
| fpent the reft'of . the. day. I faw not Sir 
Edward till the next night. He came in. 
about nine o’clock,.and was.very much. 
fuddled ; but as he was. in. a-good hu-. 
mour, I thought I could get the truth ope, 
of him. I.afked him, {miling, as we fat, 
"together, whether it was really his man. 
David, who had married us? Why, aYy,, 
faid he; and Il anfwer for ir, you. never 
were better married in your life: that’s a. 
very clever fellow, let me tell you. I be-. 
lieve it, Sir, faid I; but ftill I am afraid 


the marriage won’t hold, It will hold as. | 


long as any other marriage would with me,, 
faid he; that isas long as I fhalllike my wife. 
_ He was not in a condition to be talked’ 

to ferioufly at that time, therefore I fors. 
bore faying any thing farther on the fub- 
jeét ; but when I would have renewed. it 
_hext morning, he either really had‘ or: prey. 
‘tended to have forgotten what had pafféd’ 
the night before. He endeavoured to: 
lau;;h me out of my apprehenfions ; but. 
without giving me any affurances that they 
were ill founded. In fhort, he told me at. 
: lat, 
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laft, that he fhould always expeé& to pafs 
thofe hours agreeably ¢hat he fpent with 
me, otherwife 1 muft not hope for much 
of his company. I was afraid to urge him 
farther; what refource had I? I had’ 
thrown myfelf from under the protection 
of my only friends, and knew. not whither 
to go. I faw too well that Sir Edward did 
not confider me as his wife; yet I was fen- 
fible I did not deferve a worfe name. I 
have’ paffed every day fince in the fame 
ynquiet ftate ; Sir Edward turns my fcru- 
ples into ridicule. J preffed him yefterday, 
if he really meant me fair, that, in order 
to make my mind eafy, he would confent 
that we fhould be married over again, in 
prefence of a witnels, even of that fer-_. 
vant who I found was already in our fe- 
cret. He refented the propofal extremely, 
and told me, I had taken.a very wrong 
way to fecure his affections. I cried almoft 
the whole night; for I am determined 
rather to fubmit to the Joweft ftation, 

than to live with him upon thofe'terms. 
This, Sir, is my unfortunate ftory; 
and though I dreaded of all things to fee 
either 
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-@ither you or Mrs. Main, yet ] am now 
rejoiced at.our meeting, that you.may ad- 
vife me what to do. 

. T told the poor .creature Peraceets Mr. 
Main) that I was afraid her'cafe was with- 
out remedy; for that if Sir Edward was 
refolved not to acknowledge her as his. 
wife, I did- net fee how i was in her 
power to oblige him to do, it; for that 
having no witnefs, the man who performed 
the marriage ceremony would undoubt- 
edly, if he was (as fhe believed) the fer- 
vant of Sir Edward, deny the matter as 
well as his mafter. I fhall, however, faid 
I, fpeak to him before I leave the houfe; 
and after I have heard what he has to fay; 
fhall be the better enabled to advife yous 
She feemed terrified at. the. thoughts of 
what might refult from my queftioning Sir 
Edward; but I bid her not make herfelf 
uneafy, telling her, that in ajuft caufe } 
was not afraid of any man living, | 

Sir Edward rofe foon after, and entered 
the dining-raom with. the utmoft carelef- 
nefs, little expecting to find any one there 
but the poor deluded girl He Stepped 

fhort, 
ag 


‘a = 
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fhort, when he faw me, and reddened upto 
his eyes. Your fervant, Mr. Main, faid 
he. Your humble fervant, Sir Edward. 
Have you any bufinefs with me, Mr. 
Main? Sir, I fhould be glad you would 
permit me. to fpeak a few words to you. 
You know where I live, Sir; what is the 
reafon that you come to feek me here? | 
did. not expect to find you here, Sir Ed- 
ward ; my bufinefs was with this poor young: 
gentlewoman.. But fince I bave met with 
you—Hie interrupted me, turning peevifhly 


‘to the poor girl, who hung down her 


head, I fuppofe, madam, faid: he, ’tis yow 
who have fent for your friend Main?. I] 
thought I had warned.you. fufficiently om 
that head. Sir Edward, fhe did not fend 
for me, anfwered I ; .but as fhe was put by. 
her friends under mine and my wife’s care; 
I thought it my duty to fearch her out— 
Well, Sir, now you have found her, what 
then? Sir Edward, you muft pardor 
me for afking you a free queftion ; Is this. 
young woman your wife? for fhe tells 
me, fhe is married to you. Prithee, honeft 
Main, faid. he, do not afk impertinent 

| queftions 5: 
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queftions ; for you may take it for granted: 
I thall not anfwer one of them. This lady 
is my property ; and I don’t know that 
you have any thing to do either with her 
or.me, Sir.Edward, I don’t p:etend to 
have any thing to do with you ; but I think 
myfelf accountable for the actions of a 


- young perfon whofe conduét I was defired 


to watch.over.- The girl is difcontented 
with her fituation. If fhe be ot your 
wife, and is willing to leave you, I think 
the laws both of God and man will autho- 


_rize me .to take her from. infamy. On the. 


other hand, if fhe 4e married to you, though 
I muft acknowlege, that, as well for yours 
as your family’s fake, I would have pre- 
vented it, had it been in my power; yet. 
as that is now too late, | will give you my 
oith, if you require it, to keep your fe-. 
cret, provided you wilt let me fee the 
clergyman who married you, and permit. 
m: to get a certificate from him of his 
having done fo.. 1.tald you before, faid 
he, that I would -anfwer none of your. 
queftions ; and as for your part, madam, 
fince you have been fo imprudent as to be- 
2s tray 
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tray your own interefts, I fhall give you no 
farther fatisfaction on the fubje@; only F 
fhall take care to remove you to a place 
where it will not be in your power to ex- 
pofe either yourfelf or me. By what au- 
thority, Sir Edward, will you remove her? 
By my own, Sir; fhe belongs to me. Mrs. 
Dora, faid I, are you Sir Edward’s wife ? 
We were married, anfwered the poor 
thing, the tears running down her face. 
You hear what fhe fays, Sir Edward ? 
Why, what the deuce would you bave her 
fay-? anfwered he. Ay, but, Sir Edward, 
what do yeu fay ? Nothing, Sir, 1 will fay 
nothing; but take her from me at your. 
peril! Sir, if the be your wife, you wilk 
have the laws on your fide ; but as fhe looks. 
upon it only to have been amock marriage, 
performed by your own fervant, and, in. 
- all likelihood, the intended witnefs fuborned 
to be out of the way, fhe does not confi- 
der you as having any authority to detain 
her; therefore, if fhe is willing to go with 
me, I think myfelf bound to receive and 
protect her. 


"He 
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He-feemed confounded at what I faid ; 
and I believe the firm manner in which ] 
fpoke, convinced him that I was neither to 
be trifled with nor frightened. | 

You know very well, anfwered he, that 
Jam under fuch reftraints with regard to 
my family, that I cannot do myfelf public 
juttice in an affair of this kind ; otherwife 
you would not dare: to behave thus. But 
affure yourfelf, if you attempt, either by 
contrivance or forcé, to take this girl from 
me, J fhall treat yau as I would a robber, 
J hope, Sir Edward, faid-I, you have more 
honour than to aflault an unarmed maa, 
who is under the fhelter of your roof; I, 
therefore, am not, at prefeng, alarmed at 
your threats. As for what may happen 
hereafter, I fhall only fay, that I will always 
defend myfelf againft violence; but as 
do not think myfelf obliged to fight, you 
may depend upon it, Sir Edward, I fhatl 
have recourfe to a legal reparation for any 
injury you’ may attempt againft me; and 
T muft take the liberty to tell you, that I 
look upon this young womaa as under my 
protection, not yours, unlefs you convince 

" | me 
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me that fhe is your wife, which, I again 
repeat to you, that I will keep fecret.- He 
fwore a great oath, and afked me what rea- 
fon I had to doubt her being fo. Her own 
account, anfwered I; fhe believes herfelf 
deceived, and I own] am of the fame opt- 
nion. She isa fool, and you-are another, 
anfwered he. Sir Edward, you hhall not 
provoke me by ufing hard names. Do you 
inGft, madam, (ttrning to the young wo- 
man) upon the proof which I have re- 
quired-of Sir Fdward-?: or are you fatisfied 
_ to’live with him without-ic? She took 
courage at-fecirg me fo refolute in her de- 
fence.. 1 will not live with him without it, 
anfwered fhé; and if he refufes ic, 1 hall 
look, upott it as difowning me. I. fhould 
be‘as unwilling as you, Sir, added fhe, ap- 
plying herfelf to Sir Edward, to draw on 
you the refentment of your friends ; nor 
have I any defire of being known for your 
wife, till you fhall. chink proper to acknow- 
lege me; but I will not be paffed upon 
your acquaintance for a kept woman, for 
fuch, I am fure, Mr. Falkland thinks me. 
If we were lawfully married, it cannot hurt 

you 
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you to put mein poffeffion of a proof of 
it ; and, in that cafe, I am ready to retire 
wherever you fhall command me, and thall, 
willingly, if you defire it, hide myfelf from 
every body but yourfelf. As for Mr. 
Main, as I have already told him every cir- 
cumftance that has paffed, he may as well 
be trufted with the proof of our marriage 
as myself ; more efpecially as he has of- 
fered you his oath, if you require It, to 
keep the fecret as long as it fhall be thought 
neceflary. | | 
The {pirit with -which the girl made die 
fair propofal, put Sir Edward with his back. 
to: the wall; he affected an air of indif-. 
ference, and, fwinging himfelf back and 
forward in his chair, Upon my foul, ma- 
dam, I did.not think you had been {fo 
knowing in the ways of the world. I, 
thought | had got an inexperienced girl; 
but Ifind-——She interrupted him brifkly, 
Sir, you have got an honeft girl, and, if. 
the expreffion became me, I would fay, a 
girl of honour Mighty fine, ma'am! 
were you ever play’d any trick before ? or. 
is this your firft adventure ?- The poor 
| girl 


4 - 


262 Memores of 


girl burft into tears. °’Tis unmanly: in 
you, Sir, to add infults to deceit. By 
Jupiter, faid he, I believe the girl has been 
on the ftage! that is fo- theatrically 
pretty ! But come, Mr. Main, added 
he, riling, I-muft defire the favour of you 
to walk down ftairs. I will offer you no 
violence; only I adyife you, as a friend, to 
go home quietly, and mind your fhop; 
_otherwife, without doing you the leaft in- 
jury, I will fhew you the way to the ftreet- - 
door. 

' The poor girl now clung to my arm, 
and declared fhe would: go with me, as fhe 
was determined not to ftay’another night 
under the fame roof with Sir Edward. He 
pulled her roughly from me, calling her 
an ungrateful little fool, who would facri- 
fice both her duty and her intereft to a ri- 
diculous whim. I was about ‘to make him 

_a‘reply, when we heard fome one tap at 
the dining-room door, and, without wait- 
—ing'to be anfwered, Mr. Falkland walked 
into the room. He feemed furprized at 
feeing me there ,; but without faying any 
more than civilly afking me how I did, he 

defired 
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alefired tofpeak with Sir Edward in the next 
room. They both retired. I heard Sir 
- Edward (who, you know, {peaks loud and 
vehemently) {wear. two or three oaths, and, 
by an imperfect bit of a fentence that now 
and thén reached our ears, it feemed as 
aif Mr. Falkland had come to warn him 
of fome danger; and I judged it to. be 
that of an impatient and very urgent cre- 
ditor ;.for I heard Sir Edward fay, I wrote 
the fcoundrel word yefterday of my diffi- 

culties, though he is fo preffing. | 
_ As I wifhed for nothing more than to 
bring to a conclufion, with as little noife 
cas poffible, the unlucky affair in which I 
was engaged, I intended waiting till Mr. 
‘Falkland fhould be gone, in order to re- 
ceive, if it-was poffible, Sir Edward Aud- 
ley’s final determination with regard to the 
ainfortunate girl; but fhe, who had her 
thoughts only bent upon quitting him, 
took it into her head that this would be a 
fair opportunity of doing, fo, as it would 
fave me from any farther indignity, and 
herfelf from the terrors of any thing that 
aight enfue, in cafe he fhouli forcibly 
| oppofe 


Pa 
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‘oppofe her going away. She propofed 
making her efcape directly, with an eager- 
-nefs which fhewed how much her heart 
was fet upon it. For my part, I thought 
it the beft courfe we could take; and 
‘therefore, without hefitating, I took her 
under the arm, and, juft as the was, with- 
‘out either hood or cloak, I led her foftly 
‘down ftairs, out at the {treet. door, and, 
haftening our fteps, we were in a minute 
out of the court. I popped her into a 
hackney-coach, on the ftand in Bedford- 
ftreet, and, getting in after her, we drove 
dire&tly to my houfe; where having told 
my wife, in few words, her unhappy ftory, 
fhe received her Very cordially. 


This is the fubftance of Mr. Main’s fe- 
cond letter to Mrs. Afkham. And in a 
- third (dated a few days after) he tells her, 
‘that his wife and he, not thinking it ad-_ 
vifable that the young gentlewoman fhould 
‘continue in London, left fhe fheuld fall a 
{econd time into the hands of Sir Edward 
‘Audley, they had immediately come toa — 
aciolunon to fend her out of town. “An 
SpE! tunity 
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epportunity juft then very luckily offering, 
A lady, who was their cuftomer, and who 
ufed to lodge at their houfe whenever fhe 
came to London, which was but very 
rarely, had, a few days before, written to 
Mrs. .Main, to requeft fhe would look out 
for a-genteel fervant for her to wait upon 
herfelf. Ic was to this lady, therefore, 
they determined to fend her; but before 
fhe went,. they thought it proper that the 
‘fhould write a few lines to Sir Edward Aud- 
dey.; which the did, in the following words, 
Mrs, Main _— dictated them to her. 


sie 

“ AS I fhould be as unwilling to be 
fufpected of infidelity, or even levity, as 
I fhould be-to be guilty of a breach of 
duty, I think myfelf bound to declare, in 
the moft folemn manner, that no other mo- 
tive has induced me to take the ftep I have 
done, but.a belief next to conviction that _ 
you have deceived me, and shat I cannot 
live with you, without confidering myéelf 
in-a ftate of infamy. Your conduét to 
Mr. Main, as it has left meno room to 
Vou. IV, N doubt 
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doubt of my misfortuihe,- fo ‘it has almoft 
deprived me- of - hope ; for-your love, ‘Sir; 
if you fhould ~fiill have-.any for me, can 
never be of any value to me, {0 long as 
you think me unworthy of four efteém. 1 
was highly fenfible-of the hoheur you did 
ame, ‘in condefcending to make me your 
awife: had you -thought. nve worthy. of .the 
aitle, I fhould have endeavoured, by my 
ypratitude and humility, to \have.in- time, 
perhaps, appeared not,undeferving.of it, © 
By the time this letter comes to your 

‘hands I fhall be out of. your.reach ; but if 
you fhould ever wifh .to recal from po- 
verty, grief, and. fhame, the poor wretch, 
who but for you ‘would have lived con-— 
tented in the former, and- perhaps had 
never known the latter, my friend Mr. 
Main will know where to find me. J-thall 
only beg the favour of you, Sir, to give 
orders that the few things I Jeft behind me 
at the lodgings may be fent to that gentle- - 
man’s houfe. You will know, without my | 
figning a name, which l dare not affume, 
from whem this comes,’ 
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. Though my wife (continues Mr. Main) 
thought it advifeable to ‘tell Sir. Edward 
that the-poor girl would be. out of his reach 
before he fhould receive ‘her. letter, ‘fhe yet 
judged it neceffary to keep her.in town till 
fhe fhould recover ‘her cloaths, as fhe had 
 wpthing in the world buc what {fhe had ther 
onher. We fent the letter to lady Audley’s 
houfe, and the fame night allthe young wo- 
‘man’s cloaths were brouglit tq. thihe by:2 
porter; but no meflage trom Sir Edwatdd 
‘Concluding from thence that he méant the 
affair fhould drop quietly, and fecing na 
poffibility of the unhappy girl’s being able 
to do herfelf juftice, 1 thought fhe had no 
part to take but to retire into the ey 
as foon as pofiible. 
The following day i received a vifit pa | 
_ Mr. Falkland. Iam come to you, Mr. 
Main, faid he, from Sir Edward Audley, : 
‘who has received a very extraordinary letter’ 
from the young perfon whom you took the’ ~ 
other day from her lodgings. She talks in 
that letter of a marriage, and accufes Sir 
Edward of having betrayed her. I will: 
not ‘ea to juttify him for having fe- 
N 2 duced 


it was neceflary to keep the affair fecret, 
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duced a girl to quie an honeft livelihood in 
érder to live with‘ him upon an improper 
footing ; but Iam to affure you from him, 
that the ftory of a marriage ceremony 
having been- performed, is all an invention 
of hers, contrived to fave -her credit with 
you and Mrs. Main, aftet -you had. difce- 
ee fhe was. 

My wife interrupted Mr. Falkland fheses 
Sir, faid fhe, I fhould be very unwilling to 
believe that.you are any way privy to Sir 
Edward’s wicked .defigns; on the con- 
trary, I am inclined to think that he has 
really impofed on you, as he would now 
endeavour to do on us; but pray,:Mr. 
Falkland, let me-afk you, if this poor 
young creature had voluntarily confented 
fo live with Sir Edward as a miftrefs, what 
fhould induce her to quit him fo fuddenly ? 
for the complains of no ill treatment from 
him. So far otherwife, fhe acknowleges 
he -was very fond of her; and had fhe 


" gpeant nothing more than to have faved her 
- gredit with us, fhe needed only to have 


told Mr. Main fhe was married, and that 


‘Sir 


Mifs Srpney. BipuLpH. 26 


Sir Edward,.I dare fay, would not have 
ferupled to have confirmed this, if his 
bare affertion-would have.been taken with- 
out any farther. proof ;. and-in-that cafe, it 
would not have been Mr. Main’s bufinefs 
to have interpofed any.farther. © 

_ My: goed Madam, faid Mr. Falkland, 
(whofe words: you know. are as {mooth as 
oil) what you fay is very true; and it was 


the very queftion.I myfelf put: to Sir Ed- 


ward when he fhewed me the young per- 
fon’s letter, and requefted I would come to» 
you to explain-marters ; but Sir Edward’s- 
anfwer to: me was; that.in. the warmth of 


- his purfuit of this girl, he had: made her 


fome promifes of-marriage.. Ireproached> 
him for this ; but:Sir. Edward, you know, 
ig a very: gay man, and: too-much devoted 
to his pleafures,; he only laughed at. me, 
faid he had made the fame promifes twen- 
ty times before,. and that: fhe was the firft 
who had ever claimed the performance of 


them.. That it-was a thing of courfe, and. 


meant no more than to give a-girl a pre- 
tence for-yielding to her own. inclinations 
, N3Z | with. 
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with a better grace, and that he thoughe. 
the perfon in queftion, had. experience: e- 
-nough to know how far men were to be- 
trufted on thofe occafions. | 
' Mrs, Main lifted up her hands and eyes 
at this. Mr. Falkland inveighed againft 
the profligacy. of the prefent. times, and. 
faid he was very forry his intimate connec; 
tions with Sir Edward Audley. ¢which it 
was not in his power to .break) .had led 
him to the- knowlege of fo much of it. 
He then proceeded to tell us that the girl, 
mm .confequence: of Sir Edward’s fooltthy 
proteftations, had preffed him earneftly to. 
‘mnarry. her; thar he had endeavoured at. 
brit only ‘to evade her. inftances; -and 
thought in a little time. fhe; would have: 
dropt them; but as. he aow found: her an, 
artful: creature who had .confented to an 
wnion with. him only. from motives of -in- 
tereft,..arid.that the had vanity enough. to. 
fappofe he. wenld come into any- terms. 
vather than part with her,- he was deter-. 
mired -not:to. give: himfelf any ‘farther 
trouble about-her: but. that-the might nor 
aot ute teproach 
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reproach him with having loft her time to 
no purpofe, he had fent her fifty guineas : 
Which Mr.. Falkland at the fame time 
prefenting to me in- a purfe, bege’d I 
would take the trouble of remitting to hes 
where ever .fhe was, and that the affair 
might not be mentioned any more, as he 
was fure it would give lady Audley great 
uneafinefs.. 

I gold: Mr: F alittand. L.defired to be ex- 
ged from taking a fum of money which. 
Ji was certain the young gentlewoman her-: 
felf. would. reject. with fcorn. That as I 
faw fhe had nothing to expect from Sir’ 
Edward’s-juftice, fhe fhouldnot-be obliged: | 
to his. charity. ~ - 

_ Mr. Falkland’ put up: the ee again 
into his pocket, faying he-had no more to- 
do in the affair; bur added,.he hoped. 
our prepofeffions in favour of.the young. - 
perfon, would not lead us to believe every. 
thing fie: faid to the prejudice of a gentle- 
man, wha, . though wild and extravagant, . 
was not capable, he was fure, of.fo bafe: an. 
aftion as that with which fhe charged him. 
He.then took his leave, telling us he was’ 
: N 4 said 
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forry, very forry en our account for what 
had happened, and again begged thatit 
might not be mentioned at Woodberry, . 
left by that means it fHould’ come round. 
to lady Audleéy’s ears; for which reafon'I 
requeft, dear fifter, that you will keep the 
whole affair to yourfelf, as perhaps it mighe 
draw on Mr. Falkland fome eupialure 
from his beft friend. 

We informed poor Theodora of what 
had paffed ; her griefis not to-be exptef? 
‘fed. She declared with the moft folemn- 
atteftations that could: be framed, that fhe 
hadipeken nothing but the truth; and 
-faid the ‘was-the- more affected at his: bafes 
nefs as fhe acknowleged fhe loved him. ' 

There was nothimg now to be’ ‘done- 
but to remove her from: the fcene of her 
misfortane, and’ ‘accordingly we yefterday 
“fent-her down to- the ‘ country . to: the 
_ houf€ of the lady” whom fhe: is to ferve 5 
_ where the poor creature may pine away 
the reft of her life in forrow, while the 
 bafe man who has doubly betrayed’ her- 
triumphs i in ‘the fuccefs of his wickednefs, 


: 
deus 
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. LETTER, XXXVI 
eee B— to Mrs. ARNOLDs 


London, Feb. 1 ft. 


te fo vexed, my dear Sidney, I. 
hardly know how to collect my, 


thoughts, and ftill lefs. to arrange my 


words in fuch a manner as to convey: thofe 


thoughts to you, without giving you more 


pain than, J hope, the occafion demands ; 


but to fay the worft at once, matters are 


in a very difagreeable fituation at your- 
brother’s.-Sir George, I am afraid, car-~- 


ries the authority. with which you have 


invefted him too far. He-urges Cecilia. : 
without ceafing, to accept of. lord V—~. — 
Lady Sarah is violent in her inftances ; my 


lord himfelf is extremely affiduous in his 


courtfhip. Mifs Arnold, influenced by her ' 


uncle, tenderly preffes her fafter to: make 
lord V— happy, and to oblige ail her 
friends. Mr. B— and.J, at your’s as well 


as Sir George’s requeft, have joined our 
N5 ° entreaties, - 


Se F 
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entreaties, but all to no purpofe. Cecilia: 


yemains inflexible, and has bege’d her: 


uncle’s permiffion to return to Oxford-. 
fhire; which he has refufed, unlefs you 
fhould abfolutely command her return, 
ia to ufe his own.words, * he fup-. 

* pofes you will have a little more pru- 


* dence thanto do.’ Town] am at a lofs 


to account for this waconquerable obtti- 
nacy in a young creature bred up: a8 your 
daughter has been. Sidney, I am afraid. 
there is fome prepoffeffion in the cafe, of 

which you are ignorant. Perhaps Sir 
Edward Audley,——yet I do not think 


"tis he either; fhe affured Sir George in 


my prefence, with an indifference that car- 
fied not’thé leaft mark of affe€tation in 
it, that fhe had not for him the {malleft at- 
tachment. She had two other lovers, 
both agreeable men, who knows 
I am interrupted; Mifs Cecilia Amold, 
the fervant tells me, isin the drawing-room. 
She is without her fitter; an odd vifit 
enough, my dear, for you muft know this 
is a good Sunday morning on which I am 
| {cribbling 


6 
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fcribbling to you, and.it is now churchs — 
time ; but fam not yet well enough to go- 
I go to attend your daughter ; you: 
thal know the refult of our conference. ’ 
- Anodd vifit [faid it was, before I had: 
feen Cecilia; I now. think. it much more 
fo.. I found her alone, hér’ pretty little 
face fulliof embarraflment. She made an. 
apology for * coming at fo improper an 
hour ; but {aid it was the only time which. 
the ebuld command. Lady Sarah, faid. 
fhe, wow ‘never fufférs me to ftir’ abroad: 
without: her; except: te church; as her 
lady {hip feldom rifes early enough for the 
morning fervice.. And I omitted. attend- 
ing that duty to-day in order to get the 
epportunity of {peaking to you.alone,. as 
I concluded your indifpofition ftill confined. 
you. Indeed, madam, I am made exceed- 
ingly uneafy, they drive me to extremes, I: 
am quite miferable, I can’t bear } it;.andlam: 
come tobefeech you, madam, to write te my: 
mama and to beg of her to recall me home. 
You know ‘my uncle’ declared he would: 
not fuffer me to return without my mama 


N.6- defiredi 
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defired it ; Lam fure the will do any thing 
that. you fhall recommend to -her.. .Do, 
dear. madam, (preffing eagerly .my hand) 
conjure my mama to fend for me. 

She fpoke fo rapidly, and with fo much 
earneftnefs, that I could not interrupt her 
before; but. now affuming avery grave 
countenance, You know, MiG: Cecilia, 
faid I, that there is nothing I would not 
do to promote your real interefts; but you 
will pardon: me,.if I tell you that I do not 
_think the fiep you.would have me take 

.could in any: wife contribute to.them ; nei- 

ther do J imagine that it would be. at all 
_ becoming in me to interfere in the manner 
you would have me. I have already taken 
my party; Sur George and _lady.. Sarah 
have both made ufe of the influence they 
fuppofed I had over you, in order to in- 
duce you to yield to the defires of all your 
family. I bave ufed my beft endeavours, 


' -and though they have not. fucceeded, I 


- cannot thiak of giving up the interefts of 
all thofe who ‘have a is to your obedi- 


ence, 
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vence,. in order to. affift you to avoid their 
_ _ dmportunities.. 

. ,Shefeemed abafhed at my  tebuke,. and 
after, a thert filence was about to reply, 
“when.we were interrupted by the fidden 
appearance of.a very unexpected vifiton 
.. Your fon,. Falkland, was fhewn. into the 

room. where we were fitting. Cecilia 

_ -ftarted.at his entrance—I abfolutely- fared, 
for I was aftonifhed at feeing him. He 
made.his compliments to me with polite- 
nefs, though. with a certain degree of even 
fomething more than ea/e, which convinced 
_ me he had mixed: much with the: gay 
world fince his arrival in London. He 
afked pardon for the liberty he had taken 

in juft ftepping in ashe paffed by, which 

‘he acknowleged he had been induced to 
do from feeing Sir George Bidulph’s cha- 

riot at the door; and concluding that one 
or both of the Mifs Arnolds were with me, 

(for he knew that neither lady Sarah nor 
Sir George made fuch early vifits) he re- 
lied on my goodnefs to forgive his. impa- 
tience to afk his fitters how they did, as he 
was 
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was denied the: means of feeine them any 
where elfe ; he added, with-an- air both of: 
fincerity and refpect, that exclulive ‘of any 

other motive. than. the: pleafure-of feeingz- 
me, he -fhould. long. fince-: have-done him _ 
felf that honour; if he had not thought his 
vifit: would .have been ‘unacceptable to- 
one fo muchi the friend -of lord W—- and 

Sir George Bidulph as was Mr. Be... He 

reddened as he fpoke thefe. laft words,. 
which fhewed me the refentment. he till 

had in his heart: againft them-both... As I: 

Knew Mr. B+~’s mind ‘on, the octafion, 

I could make no. other. reply than. a civil. 
compliment at. large, which was by no. 

means an encouragement to his vifits. 

Sidney, this boy. has an. infinity of ad- 
drefs, and fomething fo captivating in his. 
manner, that however. mal apropos his. 
company appeared at:this juncture, I could. 
not help being pleafed with it. 

Mr. B—~ was.not at home; and to fay. 
the truth, I was not forry for the interrup- 
tion, as I .did not chufe to be prefled any 
farther on the fubje&t of Cecilia’s vifit to 
me, and I si a that after the repulfe. 

J had-- 
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¥ had already given her, fhe would not be: 
fond of renewihg.the. converfatian., but I 
was. miftaken, {he was too. full of it to let. 
it drop fo eafily. . After a few f{peeches 
had paffed betweer Falkland and me, he 
- addreffed: himfelf to-Cecilia, and afked her. 
coldly, When am. I te. wilh you joy, Magam ? 
Cecilia anfwerec with quicknefs, ‘ When 
* you fee: me. delivered from perfecution, 
‘if ever that will be.’ Perfecution!. re- 
peated Falkland. Yes, replied your daugh- - 
ter, all my friends have combined to make 
me unhappy; they would force.me tq ~ 
marry lord V—. I sever will. And fhe 
pronounced. the word sever with a: moft 
_ decifive energy. 
You. wrong your friends, my dear, faid 
I,, when you accufe them of ufing force ; 
they have hitherto only endeavoured to 
perfuade, and, 1 dare fay, never mean to 
carry their authority farther. . She fhook 
her. head, Ah, Madam, you don’t know 
what fort of perfuaders my uncle and aunt 
are. Their requefts are commands, . and 
their perfuafions are threats, and I dread. 
even downright violence from their autho- 
rity. 
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rity. If I-‘were.at home, I am fure I could” 
dépend upon the tendernefs of the beft of 
‘mothers. She knows not what I fuffer.: 

She could fay no. more, and feemed 
ready to burft into tears. . 

Why do you not write to your mamas 
faid Falkland, and entreat her permiffion 
'go return to Woodberry ? It was in order 
to prevail on Mrs. B— to.do this for me; 
anfwered Cecilia, that I have waited on. 
her to-day. And-will you, Madam ? cried 
Falkland, brifkly. Ianfwered him pretty 
much in the fame terms I had before done 
your daughter; then added, And now, Mr; 
Falkland, let me appeal to your own good 
fenfe (all little prejudices apart that you: 
may have conceived againft lord V—) is 
he not in every refpect: a-defirable match 
for Mifs Cecilia, and one to which fhe can- 
not have any reafonable objectign ? I then 
enumerated .all the perfonal : merits,. and 
every other advantage which lord V— 
poffefied, and defired he ‘would give me 
his opinion freely. I believe every thing 
you fay of him’ to be true, Madam, .was 
his anfwer. Ought he then to be rejected, 
ca Mr. 
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Mir. Falkland? Cecilia’s: beart alone. can 
an{wer. that queftion, Madam. Cecilia 
was: filent, and feemed as if in expectation 
of hearing what.we fhould: fay. farther on 
the fubjett:) EL with, faid I,, my lord V—~ 
had made Mifs, Arnold his choice inftead 
of her. fiter.. 1 with fo too, interrupted 
Falkland.. If he had, continued J, I am 
inclined to: think we.fhould have met with 
lefs oppofition. Cecilia prefently catched 
my words; I with, faid fhe, my fifter were 
married to lord V—, and then we mipht 
al be happy. Does Mifs Arnold like 
him? demanded Falkland. No, replied 
Cecilia ; but I believe fhe likes no one 
elfe. Thefe words apparently flipped: from 
her; fhe blufhed extremely after fie had 
fpokén: them, as if-confcious of what they 
Implied: ' Perhaps,’ my dear, that’ is not 
your cafe, faid'T, fhe fmiled in endeavours 
ing to tutn it off; Dear-Mrs. B—,-can’t a 
young woman dislike one’ man without 
Hking another ? Very poffibly; Cecilia ; but 
how: do-you know that Mifs:Arnold's heast 
is in n fuctt a ftate of indifference as ‘you fay 
it. . 
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itis? She never dropp’d to me the leaft: 
hint.to the contrary. That may be, but. 
fifters. do not always make. confidents of 
each: other. - That’s. very true, faid fhe, 
and feemed collected .in-herfelf, and.as iz 
were-loft in thought for.a minute, Falk~- 
Jand, who had :remained. filent all chis. 
while, now afked Cecilia what fhe.purpofed. 
to do? faying it was a miferable fityation. 
to be daily .expofed to.the addreffes: of an: 
unacceptable lover; and at thie-fame time 
to the importunate-follicitations of perhaps. 
indelicate relations. _ Since Mrs B—, anf- 
wered Cecilia, ‘does not thmk it prudent. 
to. intercede: for me, I wil: Write, LO° Mx 
mama myfelf, to. implore: her protection. 
if fhe. will receive. me, ‘I fhall be very hap- 
RY. to remain as I am;. if not: She: 
fopp'd. herfelf short... What then,.my 
Cecilia? faid Falkland. - “God Ienows-what 
will become of, ‘me, feid the, rifing. brifkly’ 
from her chair , but.indeed I never. will be 
the wife of lord V—.. She then. bid me 
good-morning,.. and Falkland: taking his 
leave a. the. fame: tigre, he: handed her 

down. 
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down flairs, when, having put her into 
her chariot, I obferved from my window 
that he talked with her: for fome time, 
leaning on the door of ir, after which he 
kiffed her hand, and fhe drove away. 
_ I am utterly at a lofs, my dear Sidney,.- 
what advice to give-you, becaufe Iam really. 
quite bewildered in my conjectures. If 
Cecilia’s heart de prepofleffed, ’tis.a fecret 
that fhe has guarded with the utmoft cau- 
tion, fince even her fifter is ignorant of i it. 
But what if it fhould turn out that the af- 
fection which you encouraged: between 
them and Falkland in their childhood, 

fhould with, regard to this poor young 
creature have ftepped beyond the bounds 
which your, maternal care would. have pres 
feribed ?: My. dear, there is ‘nothing im, 
probable i in this ; yet if i it be fo, am cer~ 
tain, that ‘Falkland js as much a ftranger 
to it-as the re(t of the world. . The Mans 
ner in which he afked her the. queftion 


with elation to her marriage with. lord V, 


convinced me he looked upon. that match 
ason a thing which was likely to take = 


~~ + 


a 
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If the cafe ftands thus, I fhould think it 
would be better never to queftion Cecilia on’ 
the fubject. W-hen we extort from another 
afecret which we fhould be very unwilling 
to learn, and which perhaps but for our 
own importunity we never fhould have 
Known ; it, in my opinion, in fome degree 
binds up our hands, and prevents us from. 
acting, in confequence of this acknow- 
legement, with that freedom which we: 
Should otlerwife have a right to-do, whilft 
acting under an apparent ignorance of ‘the 
perfon’ s fecret wiffies. On the contrary, if 
your daughter fhould have courage enough 
voluntarily to difclofe her mind to you, fhe: 
Jays you under no obligation: of’ fhewing, 


the leaft indulgence in favour of arafh and. . 


imprudent prepoffeffion ; nor ought it to- 


wound either your delicacy or your ten-- 
_ dernefg to exert yourfelf i in doing your, ut« 
‘moft’to turn her ffom it; Ihave juft here 


thrown out to you my fentiments at large 
upon the. fabject, though perhaps I might 
have fpared them, as poffibly. my fur- 
mifes (for they are. nothing more) may, be 


without foundation, 
Upon: 


~ 
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“Upon the whole, I do not recommend it 
to you to recall your daughter horne; yer L 
scannot help believing that it is more in ycur 
power than in that-of any other perfon to 


Aaend ‘her ‘little wayward heart to that fub- | 


miffion which her friends require. By all 
that Ihave been able to’ obferve of Céci- 
lia’s temper, it is not one that will patient- 
ly fubmit to controul.. You, my dear, 
have never had the opportunity of making 
_ any experiments of this kind. ‘You wii 
are meeknefs itfelf have always tempered 
‘your authority with fo. much {weetnefs, 
that your children, I believe, never once 
m their lives ‘had the fmalleft merit in their 
obedierice. Is it not natural then to ex- 
pect that a young girl full of vivacity, of a 
high fpirit, and not unconfcious of her own 
worth, brought up with uncommon in- 
dulgence, fhould revolt againft any act of 
violence done to her inclinations? more 
efpecially ‘by thofe whofe authority fhe‘can= 
not hold as facred as that of a mother’s. 
Iam not to inform you that Sir George is 
rather apt to overdo every thing, and that 
| he 
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he would exert as much force ta remove a 
feather, as to lift an anchor. © As for poor 
lady Sarah, as fhe never had the happy 
knack of conciliating any one’s. affections to 
her, fo-were She even miftrefs of a Jarger 
ftock of prudence than Heayen has favour- 
ed her with, fhe could not “expect to have 
any great influence. © Cecilia has extreme-. 
ly goodfenfe, and as much good nature s 
but fhe has a.awié#//, Sidney,- a. will which 
muft be gently. ‘led, and not . furioufly 
driven; and’ am ‘fatisfied fhe would de 
more to {pare you an hour’s uneafinefs, than 

fhe would to purchafe a crown for herfelf. 
I fuppofe you will receive a preffing 
letter from her, in order-to obtain, her recal 
toWoodberry. I have been minute in laying 
before you every circumftance that I could 
gather, and have given my thoughts to you 
freely upon the whole, that you may be | 
the better able to form your own conclu-. 
fions. If you judge it proper to fend for 
her, remember you have meafures to ob-. 
ferve with Sir George Bidulph, and that . 
it will be incumbent on you to convince 
hima 
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‘hiei by your eoridudt, that you took this, 
Atep, in order by: yeur own immediate in-, 
fluence to promate the general wifhes of 
the family, rather than to gratify Cecilia, 
ig the indulgence of (I cannot help; my ° 
beck calling it) ber perverfenels.—— _ : 


[The letter Mifs Cecilia Arnold writ to. 
- her mama, begging to be recalled 
none, 1S omitted. ] 


oa ETTER XXXVIIL 


Mrs, Arnotp to Sir GeorGE poe 


W onaberry, Feb, 6tb. 


anit exprefs to you, dear brother, 
how ‘extremely mortified I am at Ce- 


‘cilia’s - childifh = ill-yudged obftinacy. 3 | 


was'in hopes my lord V—’s merit, joined 
to the duty fhe owes to the will of her pa- 


rents, would by this time have determined - 


her in his favour; but I find I am difap- 


pointed in my expectations, and deceived 
in the opinion I had too partially enter- 
_ tained of my daughter’s eon I have 


received 
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received:a letter-from her in which the has’ 
entreated my permiffion to‘retura into Ox- 
fordthire. I-know not whether ’tis with: 
your knowlege fhe has written it, nor in- 
deed’ whether it will ‘be prudent. in me 
to yield’ to a requeft, which whim ra- 
ther than judgnient feems to dictate. If 
you don’t difapprove of it, however, I 
fhould be pleafed that fhe were fent home. 
Do not imagine, brother, I mean this as 
an indulgence to her caprice; fo far from 
it, I have no other motive to urge my 
compliance than a belief that it may be in 
my power to bow her mind more effectu- 
ally by.fuch means as I can ufe when the is 
with me, than by all the arguments to 
which I could have recourfe by. letter, and | 
which | have already vainly applied. There 
are a thoufand little avenues to the heart 
which are fhut up, and almoft impercep- 
tible .to every one but thofe who have 
traced them from infancy. I think Ceci- 
lia. loves me, and could not bear to be a 
witnefs to that uneafinefs which fhe herfelf 
cauled to fo affectionate a mother. - 


ad 


lf 
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If my lord V— is not already tired with 
the purfuit, my doors fhall be always opert 
to receive him, and he may depend ‘on 
having in me a warm and finceré advocate. 
A littl time may work a favourable 
change; and Cecilia (who, I am forry to 
fay, has difcovered on this occafion more 
wilfulnefs than I thought was in her na- 
ture) may perhaps, when lefs urged, open 
her eyes voluntarily to her-own intereft 
and happine‘s, as well as that of her 
friends. 

As.for my daughter Dolly, I flatter 
myfelf her, behaviour will continue to be 
fiich as will give lady Sarah and you rea-’ 
fon to be fatisfied with her. I have no 
pain with regard to that dear child but on 
account of her health; fhe complains not ;. 
but 1 have my fears, yet I check them, as 
Iam fure fhe is in the hands of very ten- 
der relations. I hope lady Sarah will con- 
‘tinue her friendly care of her fo long as it 
will be convenient to her to retain my 
daughter in London. 

I fhall next week (if nothing i intervenes. 
which may give me ¢caufe to change my 

Vou. IV. oO  defign) 
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defen) fend my chariot for Cecilia. Mars, 
- Afkham is fo kind as to promife the will go 
to town for her, in order.to bear her coms 
pany down. Be fogood as totell my daugh- 
ter.this, as | do not mean. to anfwer her 
letter, Mean while: pray inform her that 
fhe has, for the firft time in her life, much. | 
eens me shi her conduct. 7 

I am, &c. 


‘LETTER XXxXIX. 
Mrs, ASKHAM to Mrs. ARNoxp. 


my deareft Madam, London, Feb. at: 


S you expected that I fhould fet out 

on my return to. Woodberry with 
Mifs Cecilia as on to-morrow, and will no 
doubt be furprized at my delay, I mutt 
beg leavé to tell you that 1 fear I fhall be 
detained in town a few days longer; but I 
am fure you will excufe me when you 
know the reafon, which is, that my fifter — 
Main has juft loft her favourite child; and’ 
AS fhe expects every hour to lie-in, my 
a’ | : brother 
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brother has bego’d of me earneftly not to 


leave her in her prefent diftrefs. As I~ . 


could not refufe this requeft, I hope I fhall 


have your permiffion to-{tay with her till 


the painful minute is over. I believe this 


account will make you eafy with regard 
to our return; I fhall therefore now. in- : 


form you about your family. 
I drove direétly to Sir George’s on my 


arrival in town yefterday, and having fene ” 


in my name, was afked up ftairs to lady 


Sarah’s dreffing-room. It was about two- 


e’clock. I found her ladyfhip at her toilet; 
Mifs Arnold was at work by her, and Sir 
George was reading a news.paper. He 
taffed it down whenI came in, and I 
thought looked a little coldly at me; he 


rofe, however, and bowed tome very civilly. « 
My lady, who faw me as fhe fat oppofite - 
the looking-glafs, afked me how I did, 


though. without turning her head about ; 


my dear Mifs Arnold ran and embraced, - 
me. (I know, Madam, you like'l fhould be © 


particular). I fuppofe, Madam, faid Sir 


George, Mrs. Arnold has fent you for her , 


prudent ‘and obedient daughter, he laid a 
O2 great 
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great ftrefs upon thofe two laft words. I 
am come for Mifs Cecilia, Sir, faid I, if fhe 
has your’s and my lady’s permiffion to re- 
turn, Lady Sarah only faid Umph! in 
her fcornful manner, though ftill without 
taking her eyes off the glafs. I am forry, 
faid Sir George, that I ever had any thing 
to do with her, fhe has vexed me. heartily; . 
but it fhall be the better for you, Dolly. 
Is Mifs at home, Sir? faid I. You may. 
fuppofe;. anfwered lady Sarah, that we 
fhould hardly fuffer a young lady fo will- - 
ful as the is, to have the liberty of going: 
abroad without fome of us with her; for” 
my part I would not take the charge of 
her, for there is really no knowing——_— 
She ftopped there ; EF was very much con- 
cerned, on hearing that Mifs Cécilia was in | 
the houfe, not to find her in company with - 
her fitter and the reft of the family, and 
was afraid they did not admit her into ' 
their prefence, May-I be allowed to fee : 
her, Madam ? faid I; for as I have direc. | 
tions to carry her out of town-to-morrow, — 
I believe Mifs would like to be apprized 
= one a of” 
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of it as Jong before as poffible. Oh, anf- 


wered Sir George, for that matter you may . 


affure yourfelf fhe is in readinefs; how- 
- ever, if you chufe it, Mrs. Afkham, you 
may go up ftairs to her; I fancy you will 


find her in her own chamber. Be fure 


now don’t be /fevere on the poor child, 


nor repeat’ any of the barfo things her. 


mother fays on this occafion. Sir George 
{poke this in his biting, ironical ways 
but I would not feem to underftand. him ; 
and rifing up, F believe, Sir, faid I, the 
will find her mama very angry with her; 
though ] fhall not take the liberty of fay» 


ing any thing on the fubject. Mifs Ar- 


nold rofe at the fame time, with a defign, 
I believe, of fhewing me -to her fifter’s 


chamber; but Sir George ftopped her, 


Where ‘now, Dolly ? faid he; Mrs. Afk- 
ham and your filter may have fecrets; pray, 
my dear, don’ tinterrupt them. Mifs Arnold 
fat down‘again immediately ; Upon my life, 
 faid Sir George,. if you were not the ‘beft 


girl i in the world, that little vixen ‘would — 
be, enough to fpoil you. “At the faine time | 
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he bid my lady’s woman wait. on me to 
Mifs Cecilia’s chamber. 

_ I found the dear creature ‘by- herfelf, 
‘very bufy in packing up fome of her. little 
nicer things in band-boxes for her expedct- 
ed journey. She fprung to me the mo- 
‘ment I entered the. room, and throwing 
her arms round my neck, after: having en- 
‘quired about. her mama’s health and that 
of Mr, Price; When are we to go out of 
town? faid fhe. ‘Fo-morrow, my dear, 
-anfwered J, (for as I had:not at that time 
called’ on my brother, I knew not that J 
fhould be delayed). © Thank God! thank 
God! anfwered fhe, ] hope my mama is 
pot very much difpleafed with me? My 
dear Madam, you can’t fyppofe the is 
much fatisfed with your penayiaur ;, but 
J am not commifGaned to fay any thing on 
this head from her. J had rather you were, 
anfwered fhe, and that my mama had fent 
me a great {colding by you, for I dread the 
mild correétion of ser eye more than all my 
uncle’s violence, and. lady Sarah’s ill-nature. 
J with, continued fhe, poor Dolly were go- 
ing out of town along with me ; -for Iam 


fure 
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fure fhe as little likes ftaying here as I do, 
only fhe has not fpirit enough to fay fo. 
.1 hope, my dear, faid I, you won’t put it 

into her head to defire it, for that would © 
~ be making an entire breach’ between your 
mama and Sir George! By no means, 
_ anfwered fhe, {miling ; “he intends to make 
my fifter his heir, if fhe doesnot difoblige 
eu: as I have done. I would not for the 
world interpofe ; but befides, it is not in 
my power, for do you k know that for this 
. week paft they won’t let mi fifter converte 
with me, for fear, as my uncle fays, of my 
perverting her? Blefs me, Mits Cecilia,. 
cried I, is it poffible that things have gone 

fo far? Oh yes, faid fhe, you fee Iam’ 
grown a fad girl fince I left Oxfurd hire, 
and all this becaufe I wen’t marry a man? 
don’t like! As I refolved not to’ enter on 
thar topic with her, J replied, But how can 
you be deprived of your fifter’s converfa- 
tion; I thought you had flept together? 
No, anfwered fhe, we always have had fe~ 
parate apartments liere as well as at homes, 
but we ufed, notwithftanding, to have oug 
O4  .. ... hours 
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hours for little private chat; but now we 
never fpeak but in the prefence of my 
wncle and aunt, which confines our con- 
verfation to meal time; for I take as little 
of their company as I can,and my poor fifter 
is always pinn’dto lady Sarab’s fleeve : *Tis 
a dreadful life, added the, fighing; do they 
think to bend my mind to their.purpofe 
by fuch feverity ? No, no, Mrs. Afkham, 
“my heart revolts againit fuch tyranny ; yet} 
am glad they havemade ufe of it, becaufe— __ 
Becaufe what, my dear? Becaufe I thal} 
return with double fatisfaction toa parent — 
trom whofe tendernefs I have every thing 
to hope. 

I made no reply to Mifs Cecilia; but. 
here, will youforgive me, my ever refpected 
and deareft madam, if I take the liberty to fay 

thatlam efraid our young lady’srel:ance on 
the mildnets of your difpofition, has encou- 
raged her to ftand out fo pofitively againtt 
the will of her friends. Perhaps, Madam, if 
you were a little lefs indulgent, Mifs might 
be more tractable. She likes not to “be 
controuled; and, I can’t help faying, that 
I ai: Sir George: sad been rather too 

trict 
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ftri& with her. -She flies from‘ him to 
you; poffibly if your countenance were 
to be a little changed towards her, fhe 
would fly from you ta lord V-, who fhe 
knows idolizes her, and whoto be fure 
would be a noble and happy match for 
her. . Excufe me, Madam, for thus hint- 
ing my thoughts; but as you have fome _ 
times condefcended to afk my opinion, ard 
even to take my advice, I hope you wilt 
pardon me. © 

I did nat think it proper to ftay any 
longer with Mifs; but telling her I thould 
be ready to attend her the next day, I 
-went down ftairs again to know at what. 
hour Sir George fhould think it conve- 
nent for mie to call for her. He told me, 
at what hour I pleafed. I faid, At eight 
o’clock: in the morning ; Sir George re- 
plied carelefly, With all my heart. Poor 
Mifs Arnold looked wiftfully at me, as if 
fhe were defirous that I thould not go a- 
way {6 foon ; for I had not fate down when 
I returned again into lady Sarah’s room. 
Sir George obferved it; Come, faid he, to 
Mifs,. Tknow you long to havea little con- 
| O 5 verfation 
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yerfation. with your old. friend; lady: 
Sarah, do you dine at home? - You wilb 
excufe my abfervation here, Madam ; but: 
I thought Sir George gave this hint to my: 
lady, in order to put her in mind of afking: 
me to dinner, though he-would -not ven-- 
ture himfelf to invite a perfon whom my. 
lady remembered. to- have been his fifter’s. 
fervant; but I fhall always be proud of: 


_the title, and fo I fhould. be, even if I had. 


not owed to you, Madam, the profperity. 
I. now enjoy. - My lady replied, Yes fure,. 
Sir George, we have company you know. 
Mifs Arnold then took courage to fay,. 
Mrs, Afkham, can. you oblige me with. 


"your company this afgernoon ?. for.I have- 
{carce had time to enquire after my mama, > 


and I thould be glad to afk after. all our. 
neighbours in the country.. I hardly: 
knew what anfwer to make; for though 
i wifhed as much as my dear Mifg. to fee. 
her again, yet I did not: know. whether my 
vifit wauld be agreeable to lady Sarah ; but, | 
before I had time to reply, her ladyfhip. 
faid, Docome if you can, Mrs. Aikham, I° 
am fure my niece will be glad to fee you. 
: I told. 
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I told Mifs Arnold I ‘would wait of her,. 
and took my leave. | 


- Having found my brother's Antes in - 


the diftrefs I have already mentioned, I. 
thought ic ftill.more-neceffary to go, in. 
order to tell Mifs Cécilia that her journey: 
muft be deferred for a day or two; ac: 


cordingly about. five o’clock I went to Sir” 
George’s ; I enquired for Mifs Arnold; the . 


fervant faid fhe had not yet left the parlour 


where they dined; but that Mifs Cecilia 
was gone up to her own chamber; and. 


if I pleafed he would callher to me. I de- 
fired he would do fo; and fhe prefently. 
flew down. to me. ‘Lam forry; faid 
I,, Madam, to fee you abfent yourfelf 


thus from your friends,. efpecially as, 


you are fo foon:to leave them. I.donoz 
like to be brow-beaten, replied the ; for- 


merly every thing I faid and did was ade 


mired ; but times. are fadly altered with 
poor Cecilia; befides, I do not like the 
company they have with them, they ar= 
formal old people, and I was glad to flip a- 
way. nnae received a letter to-day from my 
; ae 6° lord 
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lord : Vem, added fhe, all in the fame ~ 
breath, a very decent one it is; the man > 
feems to have fome fenfe and fome dek- 
cacy; I hate him for it, becaufe it will 
make mie appear the more inexcufable. 
I with I could lke him, but——I am a4 
perverfe fool, and there’s an end on’e. She | 
then gave me the letter to read, telling 
me at the fame time that my lord V— had 
not been to vifit Sir George for two or . 
three days paft, which her uncle and aunt - 
laying ‘to her account, had teized her to 
death on the occafion. After I had read 
the }etter, having told Mifs that I could 
not poffibly leave town ‘the next day, (at 
which fhe feemed fadly vexed} I informed 
her I fhould write to you, to let you know * 
the caufe of our delay, and that F fhould © 
be,very glad if the would allow me to in- 
clafe to you, my lord’s letter. Dear Mrs, 
Afkham, faid fhe, how can you defire fuch 
a thing? I have not fhewn it to a mortal 
hit yourfelf, and would not have my 
mama fee it for the world. I fhould ap- 
pear fo giddy, fo obftinate, fo. unaccount- 
ablet I am forry then, Madam, faid I, 
that 
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that you havé fhewn it to ime; for I thalk- 
certainly think it my duty to acquains. 
your mama with every thing I know con- : 
cerning you, therefore you may: as well lee - 
her have the letter, for I fhall affuredly give . 
her the contents of it. Well, put it in. 
your pocket then, faid the, with fome dif: . 
pleafure in her looks, and don’t let any 
one here fee it; for we juft then heard Mifg . 
Arnold at the degr, whe, having enquired _ 
if I was come, ran to receive me. She_ 
afked me over and over again after her 
dear mama, then. enquired for glk her 
friends in the country, one by one, and, 
demanded wher you had beard from Mr. 
Falkland, whom fhe faid fhe had not feen . 
fince the night that fome Kittle difpute had 
happened between him and Sir George. . 
Both the ladies expreffed themfelves much 
concerned at this affair, and faid they | 
hoped it had not given you any ill impref- 
fion of Mr. Falkland, ‘as you knew Sir - 
George had never been well inclined to- 
wards him. | 
I think poor Mifs Arnold does not look 
very well; fhe is rather thinner than fhe 
was, 
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was, and her fpirits feem but low, which I’ - 
attribute chiefly: to the thoughts of: part- 
ing with her fitter. I hope, however, Mrs, 
B—’s fears for her health have lefs grounds 
than fhe apprehends ; for. Mifs. herfelf fays. 
that if fhe were to return tothe country to 
hér former quiet life, fhe is fure fhe fhould: 
be perfectly welf. I believe fo-too, yet. 
as Iam certain your recalling her would 
highly difoblige Sir George, with whom: 
flie is a very great favourite, I believe, 
Madam, you will think it advifeable to. 
let ‘her ftay in town at leaft till the latter. 
end of fpring. 

‘IT here inclofe- my lord’ V—’s letter; 
which as I thought it'would be: accept-. 
able, [would not defer thefhewing it to yous 
tiHl Mifs Cecilia’s return, though F am ‘im 
Hopes that will not be retarded above a day’ 
or two, 

| ' Tam, 1, &e,. 


Mif. Supw gy Brovipn.. 3es 
LETTER. Xl. 
Lord Vi—— to.Mifs.Crciz1a ARNoLpi. 


_ Madam,  Grofoenor- -fquare, Feb, 124. 


Do. not. give the name of. an apology. tos 
| I the reafons I- am going to. offer for: 
having taken the. refolution of. abfenting- 
myfelf from you. An excufe implies, at, 
leat, a Suppofed offence ; . but. where there. 
is an. utter indifference. on one fide,, affi-. 
‘duity or inattention on the other, mutt pafs. 
equally unregarded and unobferved, and an. 
apology mutt. confequently appear imper-. 
tinent. Yet; madam, if in your difengaged, 
moments. you fhould. cafually beftow a. 
thought on.me, I muft befeech you not to. 
imagine that I can either. refent or blame 
your coldnefs tawards me, or. that I can. 
ever ceafe to admire and refpect. you ;. and. 
while I lament. my misfortune in nat having , 
been able to.gain your. affection, I would. 
fain flatter myfelf. that this has not pro-. 
ceeded fo much from averfion, as from a. 
fentiment of delicacy. Confcious beauty 
| | and 
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and worth are ever tenacious of their Own 
privileges; and fttould not be approached 
by the ordinary avenues. I ought to have 
cetifidered that as my happinefs depended 
only on you, I fhould,. at_leaft, have tried 
to’ obtain an‘affurance froin yourfelf, that 
your heart was not intirely averfe'to me 
before I ventured to éxpafe you to the fo 
licitations of your friends in my favour. F 
acknowlegé my error, madam, and afle 
your pardon for it; yetit'was an error‘into 
which I was’ led 'by the partiality of Sir 
George Bidulph and my lady V——, who 
gave birth to my fecret wifhes almoft as 
foon' as F hack conceived them, and flat: 
tered me with certainty ‘before I durht flat. 
ter myfelf with hope. But rhough I have 
bees fi fick ntly- punifhed for my prefump- 
tion, [think F ewe: you a reparation for the: 
trotible I have = given you. [am highly 
bound to -Sir George for thé zeal’ with’ 
which he has endeavoured to férve: nie ; 
but as'I cannot ber to fed you, ‘for whom, 
I would facrificée thy life, made uneafy, F 
know of rio way to”rid'you' of the impor-’ 


tunity of your friends ‘onmy acéunt, thant 
| that 
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that ef remitting my ‘unacceptable ads. 
 dreffes.. Yet do not think, madam, I am 
fo temperate a lover as intirely to yield up 
all pretenfions to your favour: if “your. 
heart is not already engaged, I will difpute 
it with any future pretender; but I wih 
owe it to no one but yourfelf. Sir George 
Bidulph mentioned tq me a-defign you had: 
of returning into the country: if it be to 
avoid .me, madam, let me conjure you. 
not to deprive your friends of the pleafure 
they enjoy in your fociety, nor yourfelf of 
any fatisfaction you can’ receive in ‘theirs. 
_.My happinefs is tooimmaterial to-be putin 
the balance with yours; and I promife 
you, whatever’ it may coft me, that 1 will 
not enter Sir George Bidulph’s houfe whilft 
you cobtinue there, inlefs I have exprefsly 
your permiffion to do fo; and with regard 
to Sir George himfelf, as goed-breeding 
muft oblige me to excufe this: part of my. 
-conduét towards him, i thal de it in fuch, 
a manner as not to leave you-gpen to the. 
flighteft reproach. Time and your own. 
generofity, madam, are the only advocates: 
on pwc I fhall henceforth rely ; if Mrs. 

Arnold 
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Arnold would be fo good as to fecond their 
‘xperations, I fhould not defpair of fuccefs. 
} know her character to6 well to fear your 
fuffering any thing from the rigour of au- 
thority ; and. fhould my heart impel me to 
carry.my vows down to Oxfordhhire, tho’ I 
fhould ftill be wretched enough to have thent 
rejected, I fhould not have the additional | 
grief of feeing you perfecuted for’ what. 
cannot be attributed to you as a fault. 
I am, &c. 
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LETTER XL 
Mrs. ARNOLD to Lord ae 


My Lord, . Woodberry, Feb. 1 5.. 


I Have feen your letter to my daughter s 
though I muft tell you honeftly I am 


“mot indebted to her candor for this parti- 


cipation. She fhewed it but to one fingle 
perfon, who infifted upon communicating 


the contents to me, and accordingly feng. 


if to. me.. 
I thank. 
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I thank you, my lord; for the franknefs 
as well as the tendernefs.of your. behaviour 
toa girl, who, I am afraid, is too thought- 
lefs to be fenfible of your value. I expect 
_ my daughter home every hour, as, at her 
own earneft requeft, I fent a friend to Loa- 
don for her four'days ago. As‘you pof- 
fibly may .be ignorant of her motions, I 
give your lordthip this notice, on purpofe 
that you may not unneceffarily abfent your- 
felf from my brother, who, I ‘am: fure, 
_ gfteems and honours you fincerely. 


With regard to Cecilia, all I can fay i | 


that as fhe is not ‘ungrateful, I hope that, 
after a little time and refleétion. thall have: 
brought her to a due {¢nfe of -your merit,, 
her heart will di@ate to her: a proper acs 
_ knowlegement of it; in. the mean while,, 
you may ‘depend on al mty. good offices,. 
J will advife as a friend, and admonifh as. 
a parent; but, as your lordfhip obferves,. 
I cannot exercife the-rigours of authority.. 


Your lordthip wil always be an acceptable. 


gueft to me, let the motive of, your vifits. 


ke what, it will ;. and be affured, I thould, 
receive: 


‘ 


ee 
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receive you with a double fatisfa¢tion, if I 
could give: my‘elf a nearer title than that 


Your lordfhip’s moft obedient, &c. 


LETTER XLII 
‘Mifs CEcinia Arnot to Mifs ARNOLD. 
Woodberry, Feb. 20th. 
OLLY, my: dear Dolly, do not be > 
angry with your fifter for leaving 
you, - Angry,did Ifay? No, that, Fam 
fore; you cannot be. I never faw yout 
face clouded with a frown fince I was 
bora; fet the then rather beg of you not 
to be-grieved at niy.abfence. Indeed, my 
dear,.if;I could have fupported the very 
whéaly life Dled in town, J would, for your 
faké, have endeavoured to have fubmitted 
té it. «But you know-it was impoffible ; 
bifieged daily’ by the- invporturiities of. a 
than “whionn ' T could “nor bring” myfelf to 
like,-at the fame ‘time that I was confcious 
af his worth; urged ‘to a painful degree _ 
_ . ob 
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by the friends I fo much refpect, and re- 
proached. with ingratitude and. difobe-- 
dience, at_the time when my: heart was; 
filled with acknowlegement.and dutyi My: 
dear, it is a miferable fituation for a-girl, 
who is not a fool, to have nothing but: 
«jill to. oppofe to reafon,. and that. ‘was the ’ 
fituation.of your poor fifter;. for now he. is? 
ovt of my fight, Lam ready te:allow thatimy J 
lord V— deferves:4 much better wife than : 
Cecilia. I would to heaven: he had one‘to+; 
morrowa thoufand times richer, handfomer, :: 
wifer, betger:.and sow, E shidk,; bam aut ‘of - 
his debt ;. for he never wilhed ne-any | hat 
band but hiovelf. sis apops 
Well, but now L-myft tell. you, hae 
though I am rejoiced to find myfelf at.’ 
home, I am very far from being as:happy: ’ 
as.I ufed to be; : My marha, Oh, fitter, my 
- mama is intirely in ‘my lord V-—~’s in. -' 
_terefts, and condemns me exceedingly ; 
Mr. Price does the fame: good old man ! 
I love .him, though he chides me fom ° 
morning to night.. Mrs. Afkham; whe is" / 
of the cabinet-council here; has-takent up — 
the fame. tone,. and.I am toffed likeba - 


fhuttle- 
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fhuttle-cock from one to Pother ; but then 
they do not give me fuch hard blows as 
my uncle and lady Sarah ufed to.do; be- 
fides I have longer recefies; for I make > 
frequent -efcapes into the garden, and tho’ 
the weather is not very inviting, the gra- ; 

vel-path in the wood is always dry.—Ah, - 
Dolly, I would fain tell -you fomething; - 


but the time is not yet arrived, perhaps it 


never may—Yet, if I have any fkill in © 
the ftars, ic will not be long before I fhall 
unveil my myftery. 

As I hate to be confined in any thing, fo 
do'I particularly hate to be confined in my 
writing ; therefore, if you have a mind to : 
give my rambling imagination full play 
(which, for your own entertainment, you ° 


ought to defire). you muft allow me to di- | 


rect to you under cover to Mr. Main, - 
whofe fcrupulous exactnefs, 1 prefume, will -. 


not object to the conveying a letter pri- | 


vately from one fifter to another ; for if 
my uncle is to infpect. all my letters, you | 
will never get any thing more from me . 
than four ftiff lines written in my beft 
hand, fuch as {choolmafters receive once a . 


year - 
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year from the children they teach to write 5 
in which they beg pardon for paft faults, 


and promife amendment for the time to 


come. 

. have begun. by. fending. this-to Main, 
with a charge to give it into. your own 
hands ; and this fame poft brings a fine 
flourifhing letter of thanks to lady Sarah 
for all civilities to me. I had as lief havelet 
it alone, but my mama infifted on it; and 
to fay the truth, lady Sarah was kind 
enough to me at firft,-and, I believe, would 
have continued fo, if lord V 
unluckily thruft in his nofe to difturb our 
union. ° Do you know that my mama has, 
written to him, and hinted that the. would 


be glad to fee him here ? ’Tis very true, I. 
affure you; fhe fhewed me a copy of her. 


letter. If he fhould-come down, let them 


beware of driving me to extremities.—, 


From whom do I inherit this ftubborn 


{pirit of mine? I do not remember my. 
papa, but I have often heard he was a 
mild-tempered man; and for my mother, 
has fhe not been a prodigy of fuffering- 


pines" Le 


had not 


# 
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patience ! Ab, Dolly, why am not J more 
one her ?— Adieu, dear dear Dolly. 
eo Ss Your own CE CILIA, 


se ee po ' : 
LETTER XLII. | 


Extra of Mifs Arnotb’s Anfwer to the 
; ' foregoing. ° 


London, Feb. 23. 


/ ome Lady Sarah received your letter 
in good part, as you know fhe loves to 
have civil things faid to her; but my ane 
called you a little hypocrite. 

" Lord V—— was here the other day ; he 
told us he had been indifpofed for Tome 
days paft, which prevented our feeing 
him. He expreffed himfelf much ‘con- 
_ cerned for having ‘been the occafion of 
driving you from town; ‘blamed himfelf 
for having been too precipitate in urging: 
his fuit, till a longer proof of his affection 
had.a little better intitled him to follicit 
your favour. He faid: he had received-a 
_ very obliging letter from my mama, which 
2 | had 
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“had given him new life, as fhe had affured 
him in it of her warmeft concurrence in 
-promoting his-wifhes ; he added, that with 
- this encouragement he purpofed renewing 
his atrack in Oxfordfhire; but that he 
- would firft. give Mifs Cecilia time to re- 
cover herfelf from the fatigue fhe had un- 
_dergone in town from his importunities. — 
_My uncle feems much pleafed with this ftep 
, of my mama’s ; for I believe he was afraid 
_my lord would. intirely have given up the 
_purfuit. He faid, (fpeaking of you) after 
-his lordfhip was gone, That girl is the ve- 
" sieft -little tyrant in nature; fhe has dif- 
- ferent ways of fubjeCting every one to her 
. will; fhe awes-lord V with her faucy 
- looks, and fubdues her mother. with her 
« fly careffes. [am the-only perfon who can 
-deal-with her. My fitter pretends, added 
. he, .to be angry with her; but we hall fee 
. whether fhe has refolution enough to exert 
a proper autherity on this occafion ; for | 
_.am determined to be at Woodberry at the 
- fame time that my lord V—— is there, or 
. 1 am-fure his journey will be to very little 
purpofe.. Hoew.1 tremble for you, my 
-, Vou. IV. de _ poor 
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poor Cecilia! Yet indeed, my tne t- 
think my lord V-——— worthy of you, if | 
you were even more amiable than you are. 
’ He is an admirable man; he has every 
thing in his favour; every heart loves 
. him, but that perverfe one for which he 

| fighs; but perhaps my Cecilia has not one 
to beftow on him. Ah, my dear, there is 
_ afecret locked up in that little clofe bofom 
of yours, that. you would fain let oue; 
give it vent, my love; I promife you to 
‘keep it inviolably, if you require it of me. 
If you. have given your affections to a de- 
ferving objeét, I pray heaven you may 
.meet with a return: for would it not be a 
dreadful thing to love without being be- 

loved again? yet ftill more dreadful to lofe 
the heart you think you have a right to 

—poffefs! Idon’t know why thefe melan- 
choly thoughts have occurred to me; but 

my {pirits are exceedingly depreffed. Mr. 

Falkland, I hear, went out of town w- 

day. Iam glad he is returned to Oxford, 
and wifh he had never feen London. I 

am afraid he has been too much diffipated 
here ; but he is mm and wall recol- 
s . lect 

4. 
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de& bimielf: tell him Ifay fo. Mr. Main 
has promifed to deliver all your letters 
carefully to me; therefore do not reftrain 
your pen. 


LETTER. XLiIVv. 
Mr. FaArkLano to Sir Enwarp Aupiry. 


: | Oxford, Feb. 27. 
SELL me, Sir Edward, is it- the te- 
nure by: which man helds his fcanty 
pittance af happinefs, te pay with remorfe 
_ every pleafure that he taftes ? What a day 
‘of exultation, of rapture, has this been to 
ame! fuch as thou, in thy wild excefies, . 
icouldft never have an idea of. But when 
‘T have told you the caufe, you muft affure 
me, nay, you muft fwear to me, that I am 
 ‘honeft; for fpite of my tranfports, fome- 
thing knocks at my breaft, and whifpers, 
“ Falkland, thou art a traitor!’ Bufy 
| fpright, thou lieft ; dare not to interrupt 
my Jey with thy curfed croaking. : 


Pe. Having 


wah 
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Having ftopped to make a vifit on my 
way hither, I arrived here late laft nights, 
and fet outthis morning, about ten o’clock, 
to pay my refpects at Woodberry. Mrs, 
Arnold and Mr. Price, I was told at the 
gate, were gone to affift at the wedding 
of two of their friends, who lived about 
a mile off, and were not expected home 
till evening. Mr. Price, -it feems, was to 
marry, them.,; and Mrs. Arnold,—who had 
beftowed a fortune on the young girl, was 
+o give her away. -I enquired for Mifs 
Cecilia, and was anfwered that fhe was at 
‘home. I entered. the doors with a palpi- 
-tation of heart. She flew down ftairs to 
,meet me; my arms involuntarily clafped 
her. My deareft Cecilia! Dear Orlando, 
how I rejoice to fee you here again! -We 


| -entered the parlour together. How beau- 


tiful fhe appeared to me! I thought 


‘there was a tendernefs mixed with plea- 
fure in her looks, that I had never obferved 
_befare.. 


After forty 1 inquiries, on ies fide, re- 
lative to the Audley family, and as many 
on mine with regard to her own, we both, 

for 
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for fome time,. remained filent, each look- 
ing as if they wifhed the other would 
fpeak. At length, How comes it, faid 


fhe, that you have left London fo foon ? 


Becaufe, faid I, there was nothing there 
that had any charms to retain me. Then 
you have brought back your heart, fhe re- 


~ plied, with a look that fafcinated me.—— 


Ah, Cecilia, I brought it not thither! This 
anfwer efcaped me; I knew not what I 
faid; yet my words were accompanied 
with fuch an expreffion of countenance as 
required not an explanation’; a deep ver- 


‘million covered her white fkin, even to 


her neck—She was filent.for a little while, 
then affuming an-air of fober command, 
Falkland, faid fhe, tell me ¢ruly, have you 
beftowed your affections? An important 
reafon makes it neceffary. that you. ace 
me with ‘fincerity. 

| What a temptation was. this Audley, to 
io a villain! Dazzled as.I was with hope, 
my head was almoft giddy. I feized her 
hand, and preffing, it to my lips, Yes, cried 


‘J, I do love; you have a right to know 


the He: of my heart ;..a heart that was 
= 3 your 
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your own before I knew I had one to give ¥ 
I am fatished, faid fhe, reftramt and diffi~ 
mulation are at an end. I wanted but — 
this affurance; and now I will give my 
reafon why I refufe my lord V——. What 
a noble franknefs was here! how unlike a 
avoman ! no affected confufion, no pretty 
coynefs, after fuch a declaration ! Amaz- 
ed, overwhelmed, and penetrated to the 


foul, I fell at her feet, and grafping her 


knees with the action of a madman, Oh, 
Cecilia, cried I, dare I believe my fenfes ? 
Is it poffible that the poor ill-fated wretch 
you fee before you, the -negkected, the 
defpifed Falkland, fhould be the objett of 
my Cecilia’s fectet love! Oh, could 1 have 
divined what pafféd in your heart }- 
And here, Audley, recolleCtine myfelf at 
once, I was wpen the point of declaring— 
but fear, or love, or falfhood, call it what 


you will, checked my tongue.—I always 


thought you loved me, faid the; yer, 
Falkland, you fhould have fpoke firft, and 
{pared me the pain of extorting a confef 
fion from you; had you made it fooner, 
it might ‘have faved me from the diffi. 

culties 
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culties with which Iam now embatrafied. 
And from what would it have faved me? 
whifpered I to myfelf, and muttering an 
imprecation on thy head, Audley. Taught 
from-my infancy, replied 1, to look upon 
you as fomething facred, I never dared 
to ket a figh tranfpire before you. ”Twas 
that, faid fhe, that modeft diffidence, that 
diftrutt of your own worth, that won me, 
and long fince determined me in your fa- 
vours and if I have till new concealed 
my fentiments for you from all the world, 
‘twas from: an impulfe of pride; or per- 
haps I fhould give it a contrary name, and 
call it humility, I knew not whether a 
youthfal inclination (however lively) with- 
out encourugefhent, without even hope, 
would not be extinguifhed by abftnce, or 
‘perhaps turned to another objet; hut 
fince [ find’ I am ftill beloved, what reafon 
have I to hide an honeft and well-grounded 
affection? Orlando, added fhe, collecting 
‘her fweet features into a grave ahd even 
folemn look, I have as little levity and as 
touch true honour in my foul as any of my 
fex 5 but I will mot be a flave to falfe 
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delicacy, nor facrifice my own happinefs 
to the vanity of my protid relations. Do 
you know, purfued fhe, with her ufual. 
quicknefs, that my uncle and my. lord. 
V— are coming down hither? I will 
throw myfelf at my mama’s. feet, you 
fhall do the fame; I know. fhe loves you. 
If we obtain her confeat, I fhall-give my- 
felf but little pain about the difpleafure of 
the reft of my family. Trembling with 
apprehenfion at what I heard her fay, my 
thoughts were all confufion—’Twas now 
too late to make the hateful confeffion— 
I hung down my. head, without being able — 
to anfwer her. Are you afraid, faid the, 
to acknowlege the truth to my mama? 
This queftion fuggefted a reply. I am, 
faid I. Mrs. Arnold will not, | know fhe wil] 
not confent,to my happinefs;, and a mo- 
ther’s probibition deprives me, for ever, of 
my Cecilia. I cannot confent to- rilque my 
life (for no lefs is at ftake) upon. the fiat 
of Mrs, Arnold’s lips, Her: tendernefs 
_ for you may lead: her to forgive a flep, 
when irrecaverably taken, to, which fhe 
dare not yield her affent. betare- hand. 

| Mrs... 


¢ 
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Mrs. Arnold lives not to herfelf, fhe has 
ever been a flave to the capricous will of 
others. True, replied Cecilia; yet I think 
fhe might be prevailed on. Oh) never;, 
never, faid I. Has fhe not as good as. 
given her promife to lord V—— ? invited: 
his vifits down hither? Your uncle Bi-. 
dulph comes with him, to. arm his fifter’s. 
heart, by his own example, with feverity 
againft her child. J am banifhed your 
prefence,, forbid even to think of you, 
infulted perhaps by the man againft whom, 
for your fake, I would not life my arm;, 
you expofed to the reproaches of your fa- 
mily, and probably to new perfecutions,. 
and. all this without refource.x—Ah, myr - 
Cecilia, what confolation would it be toa. 
wretched lover to think, that. for his fake, 
his beloved devoted her youth.to.a fingle: 
life, and: fuffered. thus. for her virtuous. 
conftancy,? I bad feized her hand while L 
fpoke. She fmatched u from.me, to dafly . 


_. off a tear that ftarted into her eye: If my | 


uncle and my lord. V come down hi~ 


ther, faid fhe, and. my perfecution is .agatry 
: P 5, | reneweds, 
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renewed, Falkland, I am afraid, I am afraid 
J fhall o’erleap the bounds of duty; for 
force will make me defperate, Call it not 
defperation, faid I, to fly for fheker to the 
man that worfhips you. Our hands once 
joined, who can untie the knot? Let me 
only conjure you, for the prefent, to keep 
your fecret with the fame caution that you 
have hitherto done. Our mutual affection 
once known, the confequence would beé 
an eternal feparation. Let us then con- 
cecal it, till it will not be in human power 
to disjoin us. Though I will never fub- 
mit, replied fhe, to have a choice forced 
on me, yet fhould I be very unwilling to 
| marry without my mama’s approbation ;. 
againft her exprefs cammand 1 cettainly 
never would. There is but this alternative 
then, cried I; either to banifh me from 
your thoughts for ever, or venture to make 
ine happy, without hazarding an exprefs 
command to the contrary; .for fuch be | 
affured, my Cecilia, you would receive 
from your mama, who, bigotted to the 
tyranny of duty, would think herfelf 

bound, 


er 
, 
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‘hound, on this occafion, to aé conform- 


ably to the detires of her family, though 


-“her own heart, -perhaps, wotld dictate to 
her tiuch rmilder meafures. Hear“my re- 
‘folution, Falkland, faid fhe, laying her 
‘hand on mine. My mother’ s repofe is as 

_ dear. to me aS my own. Tf I can avoid 
‘this. match with lord V 

patiently till the refentment of my friends 


I will wai 


is a little fubfided, when I am determined, 
at all events, to open my heart to my 
‘mama, and I think fhe will not facrifice 
her dauighter’s peace of mind to an idle 
‘prejudice. But if, on the contrary, I am 
to be compelled to marry (for my uncle, } 
can tell you, is capable of going fuch. 
Jengths) this hand, without farther confi- . 
deration, is yours.——Think you not, 
Audley, that I kiffed a hundred times that - 
beautiful hand, the pledge of my future - 

felicity? = | 
Would to heaven my Tord V-— and 
Sir George Bidulph would come im- 
mediately down to Woodberry, that my 
Tittle chafed fawn might fly for refuge to 
P 6 my 
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my arms! She has hitherto kept | her owa 


counfel; I have conjured her to-do, fo fill. 
Her fifter is too timid to venture on di- 


loing ber fecret 3 
_vulging , untefs it. were to pre- 


vent what fhe will not know till it is.too. 
late for prevention; and then to what 
purpofe difturb'a peaceful union by a ufe- 
lefs difcovery 3 Have I then any “reafon, 


to dread confequences * I would fain be: 


happy yet. there is fomething which will 
not let me, fomething that tells me I. have: 


~ done wrong. Yet. how ?. which way ? I 


have made fome fight promifes to an-. 
other, extorted from me in. a “thoughtlefs. 
hour of fpleen.and difappointment.. What 


‘is therein that ? Would it not be agreater- 


crime to fulfil than. to, break. thofe pro- 
mifes? In one cafe, I bind, an unhappy 
girl for ever to a man. that cannot love: 


“her, and therefore. does. not deferve her ;, 


_ in the other, I coft her a-few tears, per- 
"haps, make her fret for a, month or fo; 
fhe calls. me perfidious, difmiffes me fram’ 
lier heart, and there’s an end on’ "t. Prithée, 
Audley, is not this the fair ay of ftating. 
‘he: account? | L 

= | Tig 
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*Tis ery late, fo Pll e’en to bed, and 
dream,.if I.can,of my beloved.~—— 


' Friday morning. 

I Ibrokeoffhere Jaft night, and threw myfelf. | 
‘intobedin hopes of enjoying over again in 
-fleep the pleafures of the preceding days - 
‘but no fuch thing; I have had.a wretched 

- night, and haye now ftartedup again. at five 
~@’clock in the morning, and ftruck alight, | 
..for I cannot reft.. Oh, may my. Cecilia's 
-flumbers be fofter.!- I faid I would dream 
of her; and fo I. did ;. but it was fome 
demon, not the-god.of Love, who prefided. 
ever my vifions.—I know you will laugh. 
at me, yet-I am exceedingly fhocked, and 
‘long for day-light, that I-may go out and 
(hake the folly: off} 

Write to. me, Sir Edward, encourage 
me, rouze me; or, fpite of my efforts, I. 
‘fhall droop again before I reach my prow 
mifed goal. of happinefs —— 


“g26 ° Mumoéirs of. 
_LETTER-:XLV.: - 
Sic Ep>warp Aup.ey to Mr. FALKLAND~ 


tati Mareh 12. 

UT upon thee for a vifiomiry cax- 

_ comb! why thow wilt dwindle into: 

& mere old woman at laft. Thou aft 
frighted with a dream! the fcarecrows of 
thy own fickly imagination purfue thee in 
thy fleep, and thou very.manfully crieft 
_ out for help,: reuze me, encourage we! Oh, 
thou chicken -hearted Fatklarid, muft thou 
be fpurred on in the road to happinefs ? 
Is there not a green fward all the way be- 
fore thee? nota fingle impediment but 
what thy own folly creates! Why. under 
what a triumphant ftar wert.thou born ! 
Oh, the fweet fhepherd of Ida that holds 
commerce only with divinities! Whilft 
poor I muft be content with grizettes. 
Well, I envy you not your fuccefs with 
Cecilia; J but fooled with her, for I do 
really love her fitter, and would not have 
yielded 
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yielded her to any-one but yourfelf. 
Things are now.in their right channef 
again; you have fecured your love, help 
me to do the fame by mine, and I will 
allow thou ert a man. 

I am entirely of your opinion an It 
would be downright cruelty to keep a 
poor girl toa filly promife, as fhe herfelf 
declared to my fifter that fhe did not know 
what fhe was doing when fhe made it; 
and of which, fpite of her affection to you, 
- fhe has a hundred times repented finee. 
Sophy, who you know is much in her cén- 
fidence, has told me that Mifs Arnold had 
often declared to her the would give the 
world to recall the hafty ftep the had taken; 
Not, added fhe, but I love Falkland, and 
would prefer him to all mankind; but then 
the difobedience of the a&t! the grief it 


would be to my mama, the refentment | 


fhall draw on myfelf from all my family f 
I cannot bear the thoughts of it. Then 
would fhe burft into tears, and with the 
had never known you. Why, what 2 
flegmatic love is this, Falkland! How uh- 

like 
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like the etherial. fire of thy. Cecilia! I do: 
verily believe, and I fpeak to you now with- 
out either raillery or prejudice, that. after: 
.the firft fhock which her. pride might -re- 
ceive at finding herfelf deferted, the would 
at the bottom of her heart be glad that 
fhe was’ abfolved from a promife -which ' 
terrifies her every time fhe thinks of it; 
and which, you may take it on.my word, 
you would find it almoft impracticable 
to make her fulfil. She would do migh 
ty well to be the miftrefs of.a Don Bel... 
-ianis, or a Sir Launcelet, who could afford: 
to wafte fevén years ‘in ftrolling up and 
down the world, without either meat or 
‘drink, in order to-prove his conftancy ; and. 
after that would think himfelf fully paid,, 
3f. he were: allowed. to brufh. his beard 
(which he had. vowed never to-fhave till. 
he faw her again) on her lilly white hand 
. through the grated window. of fome in- 
‘ehanted.tower.. She would {uit to.a hair, 
_ [fay, a fellow who would be content thus 


- go love in bufkins; but for us modern 


gallants, who have not. fo much. time. ta 


~ throw: 


+ 
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throw away on fighing, give mea. girl whe: 
has fpirit enough to {pring out of a wine 
dow into our arms; fuch a girl as Ceciliay. 
whio,-.above difguife, avows her love, and 
{fpite of the ftern braw of parental autho- 
sity, beftows her perfon and her. fortune 
where fhe has given het heart. As for 
Dolly, *tis fuch a frigid foul that I am a- 
mazed how a fpark could be kindled i in 
fuch an ice-houfe’as her bofom ; much 
puffing and blowing muft it have cof 
the little demon Love to light the flame; 
and after all ’tis' buta fickly blaze, you fee; 
which like a dying lamp ‘pops: up: brid 
down, whilft Duty waits with -his extins 
guifher in his hand,ito flop down onit-the 
firft one he ane the hele ha 
mapping, () 
3: “Depend: oan it, Falkland, this: fearful 
girl: would. never: have courage enough to 
fulfil: Her: engagement, fill aftervthe had 
made you ferve as long an- apprenticefhip 
as old father what’s-his-name did for his 
wife. Thing indeed were bétter thandeed 
ta thote days “than ‘they “ate at t preterm 
fog 
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for a man was then athberty to marry two 


fifters, which was the cafe of the aforefaid 
patriarch ; and if one could de fo ftill, the 
affair might be made very eafy; for you 
might take Cecilia now, and Pll engage 
Dolly would keep cold very well for about 
fourteen years, 

After all, Falkland, I think the. beft 
thing you can do, is to make over tomé 
your imaginary right (for a real one you 
have not) in this girl, Vl take her with 
all my foul, and fhall not think the worfe 
of her, for her having “formerly liked 3 
bandfomer fellow than myfelf. I'll truft 
to her religion to keep her faithful to me, 
ence I am vefted with the aweful name 
of hufband. By the way, thofe prejur 
dices: are not without their vufe. amongft 
the women, they often keep. the. poor 
things owt of mifchief. when nothing elfe 
would. Give it me therefore in black and 
white (that we may have no after reckon- 
ings) that you yield ‘up all pretenfions to 
Dorathea. Arnold, and il take her of 
your hands, 

2. * Sir 
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- Sir George Bidulph goes down to 
Woodberry. Good ! matters muft then 
be foon brought toa crifts.: His peevifh 
wife is not fo-vigilant as himfelf, and if b 
knew the day, the hour, the minute that 
united you to Cecilia; on that fame day, 
hour, and minute, would! poffefs myfelf 
of the.elder hope of the family. I have — 
conceived my plan; but ’tis your hand, 
Falkland, muft help me to execute it; and 
’ when our uncle Bidulph has turned his 
back, you thal) hear from me to fome 
purpole. 


LETTER XLVL 

Mr. Fatxtawp to Sir Eowarp Aubry, 
_ Oxford, March ath. - 

Y good genius is at work for me; 
. biefings on lord V—- for taking 
the réefolution of coming down to Wood- 
berry | He artived there yefterday ; little 
did the fool. imagine that he was coming 


On 
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on the fpur to the deftruction of his own 
hopes. What a gracious reception did he 
meet with from Mrs, Arnold! . What .a 
delightfully cold one from .my adorable:t 
ad hings are, I hope, as. you fay, drawing to 
acrifis; but this lord V— is too. tempe- 
rate, and the elements too equally mixed 
in his compofition; his breath alone is noe 
{ufficient to raife the ftorm that is to drive 
my Cecilia from the harbour of her mo- 
ther’s arms; his fighs dike gentle breezes 
do but lift, and give a livelier motion to 
the waves. °Tis Sir George Bidulph, 

wholike the boifterous north wind, will blow 
a ftorm, work alt into foam about him, 
and force my little pinnace from her moor- 
ings, Would he were come! But what - 
gan his abfence. from London. do for you 2 
Do you think it will make your accefs to 
Mifs Arnold <lefs difficult? Be affured, 
-Audigy,: I do moft fincerely wifh her 
your’s, ‘and: do hereby. renounce all right 
and title to-her. Iany certain that you 
swould make her a much better hufband 
‘than I.fhould,.and therefore (halk be ready 
“- ta: 
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to concur with you in any meafures to 
obtain her; but to tell you the truth, the 
thing appears fo impracticable to me, that 
till I know your plan, I muft confider your 
, hopes as almoft defperate, and cannot 
help being forry for you in the midft of 
the tide.of joy that flows in upon my 
heart. — 

As for my own part, I begin to be quite 
reconciled to mylelf; and if my folitary 
hours are fometimes clouded with a litle 
remorfe, the rays of my Cecilia’s eyes dif- 
perfes it as fun-fhine does a vapour. 


End of the Fourtn VoLume. 
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